Go down* 

"And God said* AsAssc 

And Death took her up like 

Death, go down. 

a baby. 

Go down to Savannah, flumgdxs 

And she ley in his ley arms'. 

Georgia, 

But she didn* t feel no ddx 

Down in Yamacraw, 

ohlll. 

And find Sister Caroline* 

And Death began to ride 

She* s borne the burden and 

again - 

the heat of the day. 

Dp beyond the morning star. 

She 1 s labored long in 

late the glittering light 

my vineyard. 

ef glory. 

And eha 1 s tired - 

On to the Groat White 

She 1 8 weary - 

Throne. 

Go down. Death, and 

And there he laid Slater 

bring her to me**. 

Caroline 

While we were watching vbssbA 

On the loving breast 

round her bed. 

of Jesus. 

She turned her eyes 

And Jesus took his own hand 
hand 

looked away. 

and wiped away her tears. 

She s aw what we could 1 nt 

her tears. 

seef 

And ho smoothed the furrows 

She saw Old Death,, She 

from her face. 

saw Old Death, 

And the angels sang a 

Coming like a falling 

little song. 

star 0 

And Jesus retiked her in 

But Death did 1 at frighten 

his arms. 

Sister Caroline) 

And kept a-saying* Take 

He looked to her like 

your rest," 

a welcome friend. 

(Jsmes Weldon Johnson). 

And she whispered to ust 


I*m going home. 


And she smiled and closed 



her eyes 0 







LIVING WITH H5ACE OP MIND 
By Kirby Page 


C : 7 ^, 


Beauty and stillness! 

, "Stars lie broken on a lake 

With what benediction 

Whenever passing breezes 

They nourish the tired 

make the wavelets leaps 

Spirit of- man 1 . 

But when the lake is still. 

"Under the yellow sun. 

the sky 

0 oan there be 

Gives moon and stars that 

Anything lovelier 

they may lie 

Than & white tree! - 

On that ealm deep. 

Apricot, darson, quince. 

If, like the lake tint has 

Apple or plumbi - 

the boon 

Under the sun 1 s gold fire 

Of cradling the little moon 

These smite you dust). 

Above the hill. 

Under the mellow moms. 

I want the Infinite te be 

Ghostly and fair| 

Reflected and undisturbed 

Dogwood, wild-cherry tree. 

in me. 

Hawthorn or pear, - 

I must be still*" 

See how they strangely burn 

(Edna Becker), 

Whiter than all things 

Glory and serenity! 

white. 

How they ring with hole 

Such trees oan bring ue 

Every commonplace in life! 

dreams 

Pay attention to be&utyf • 
SamdxymEenmnkxnpmn 

Dreamed on no other nighto 

tmammmxatonxhndxiBAwhiUUiaugt: 

Under the sun, the moon. 

Bo nourished by white trees 
lakeside( . 

0 can there be 

Be calm by the xjrtnxs£xxx.2ak** 

Anything lovelier 

Night after night gaze long 

Than a white tree?" 

starsj 

At the beauty of the ndgjdt 

(John Richard Moreland), 

And open wide every faculty 

Loveliness and sllenoe! 

to the guidance of God. 

How they stir the mini. 


Quicken imagination. 



And lead the soul to God* 










. LIVING WITH PEACE OF MIND 


By Kirby Page 


The entrancing spell of 

Than holla#4Twor ship 0 

"0,give me musio in the 
twilight hour! fa 
Then, skilled musician! 

thou of the magic power. 
Summon the souls of the 
sasters long sinoe gone 
Who through thine art live 
onl 

is the day dies I would 
onee more respire 
The passion of that spirit 
Those keen fire 
Flashes end flames in 
yearning and unrest 
And never-ending quest,. • 

^ r list e n Uj Uie < 

Leotrie tones t 

Dr moods of mj^sty, oft him 
who owns 

The secret/ofNthe thrill 
th&Vshake s the earth i 
And /moves the stars 


So 


would I ask, Musician! 


of thy grace 

That ^would woudst bless pnd 
sanctify the place 


With august harmonies, 
well-loved of eld} 

But from thy manifold 
Miraculous memory fall not 
of thine own 

Imaginings enraptured of 
pure tons. 

That I say nearer draw to 

music 1 s shrine. 

And mystery divine, 9 
C' s tvah>e>\ 

Let us prays 

"Hang me among your winds» 

Above the tremulous stars. 
Like a harp of quivering 
silver strings. 
Showering, as it swing^ 

A 

Its tuneful bars 
Of eerie musio on the 
earth, 

Touoh me, 0 God, with 
but a gesture - 
And let each finger sweep 
Over oy strings until 
they leap 

With life, and rain 

Their silver chimes upon 

the plain. 

In ha monies of far 
fA*ceS 
oelesti&l plaws^ 

A 

Of high end holy places. 
(Lew Sarrett) 
















LIVING WITH TEACE OF MIND 


BY Kirby Page 


Spar r«ws-are- legion -in 

fresh bloom 

Number-end are found- in 

To quirer about its heart. 

Many, regions of the earth. 

Then you, by thoughts. of 

Our Lord reminds us that 

6 i i 

Not & t&sxiEom oan fall to 

A 

The ground, not one. 

it stirred. 

Will dreamily queston them; 

'Is it a gem, half bird. 

Without the notice of God* 

Or is it a bird, half gem?'" 

f-iny-~aaong- ali -fe authored 

(Edgar Fawcett) 

C reatures' -ie t he* bird - that 

Many a lessen is te be 

Hu»Ov^.!lhalf-bird? "half gem," 

Learned from the beauty and 

"When the mild gold star 

Grace and melody of birds, 

"I heard a bird at break 

flowers out. 

t T-4--— T- „ 

ItTXBX 

As the summer gloaming goes. 

fix of day 

A dim shape qulrera about 

Sing from the auburn trees 

Some sweet rleh heart of 

A song so mystical and calm 

a rose. 

So full of eertaintlOB, 

If you wait its fluttering 

No man, I think, oould 

poise. 

listen long 

From palpitant wings will 

Except upon his knees. 

steal 

Tot this was but a simple 

A bum like the eerie noise 

bird. 

Of an elfin spixmlng-wheeli 

Alone, among the trees," 

And then from the shape's 

(William Alexander Percy) 

▼ague sheen. 

"Bo like the bird 

Quick lustres of blue will 

That, pausing in her flight 

Heat, 

Awhile on bough* too aUrkty 

Then melt in luminous green 

slight. 

Hound & glimmer of ruby 

Feels them gire way 

throat1 

Beneath her and yet sings. 

But feetly aoross the gloom 

Knowing that she hath siagsf.8 

This tremulous shape will 

wings." 

dart. 

(Victor Huge) 


While searching for some 
















LIVING WITH PEACE OF MIND 
By Kirby Page 


Trust in the Lord with all 

Thine heart, have faith in 

God, is the constant plea s£ 

Of the Bible* If we weak 

And sinful mortals know how 

To give good gifts to oir 

Children, how much more 

Eagerly is God doing for us 

Everything that we will 

Permit him to do by opening 

The door when he kimcks, 

God is as good as Jesus, 

Ever groaning over us as 

Our Lord wept over the 

People of Jerusalem, always 

Suffering rtien we are In 

Trouble, God loves us so 

Much that he gave his Son 

ftr our deliverance, and 

Sends the Holy Spirit to be 

Our constant guide, aid 

Offers us the continuing 

Presence of the risen Lord 0 

Help is available from 

God the Father, God in the 

Son, and God through the 

Holy Spirit o With Saint 
can 

Paul, we do all things 
A 

Needful with God* s aid. 


If we are to claim our rioh 
Heritage, we must pay 
Attention to God, tuna to 


Him many times a day, and 
Set aside a daily period of 


jew soul 

time exposure of our xpctrtknx 
To his lpving solicitude. 


Blessed Is the man who 

if*i ^ ^ ■ . x- ii^J- 


Regularly worships with the 

Congregation in the holy 

Sanc^/ry, is warmed by 

Fellowship ami 14& 

JAdaedrtdbKiid Inspired by 

The reading from Holy Writ 

And the promptings of the 

Sermon, Because the Lord 
tvitr*- 

Is te be found when two or 

A 

Three gather together in hi* 

Name, it is imperative that 

An individual find a sharing 

enter 


group where me nay 

Into fellowship of thought 

And prayer and preparation 
It takes time 

For action. 

To be holy, We must speak 
Often with our Lord, Trust 

In God is the ripe fruitage 

Of sustained prayer and 


Determined effort to do 


Resolute effort to do his will 

1jj»eo£Uw effort to do 
■fle wants us to do. 

















LIVING WITH HACK OF MIND 


By Kirby Page 


h+- 

Zaocrfieus the colleetor of 
Taxes for the Romans beoaia 
Rich through extortion* 

Then he ol imbed a sycamore 
Tree to get a good look at 
Jesus, and thereafter could 

Never be the same man. The 

ht'f 

Reason for Sfete conversion 

A 

Is thus phrased by the 
Novelist Lloyd C, Douglas * 
Zacchaeuc,” said the 
Carpenter gently, "what 
Did you see that made you 
Desire this peace?” 

"Good Master - I saw 
Mirrored in your eyes - 
The face of the Zaoohaeus 
I was meant to be!” 


The man I am meant to bet. 

A 

The man God means me to bo - 
Constantly filled with glad 
Wonder and joyous adoration 
Of the majesty and wisdom 
Of the Creator, overflowing 
With reverent gratitude for 
His holiness and ccBpnaaxamt 

A 

And daily experiencing the 
Fellowship of prayer and 
Precious communion with him. 


The nan God neans nr to be - 

With seno - it tw o awareness of ttti 
The * 

Divine Presence in the 

Radiant gloiy of nature, the 

Sweet song of birds, the 

Music of the masters, the 

Lyrics and sonnets of the 

Poets, the mature wisdom 

Of the sages, the goodness 

Of the saints, and the 

Supreme revelation in Jesus* 

The man God means me to be % 

A 

With simple lovlngklndness. 
Sensitive to the needs of 
Others, considerate in all 
Relationships, and ready to 
Carry a full share of the 
Burdens of the weak* 

The man God means me to be - 
With faith in the right 
Because it is right, with 
Courage to walk with our 
Lord Wierover he leads. 

With compassion and serenity 
Blended into radiant trust 

A 

In the graoe of God and 
His mighty power 0 

Jl Ayvi Wlfdnf 

The man asaftaeans*** te bej ( } 
Dear God, help w te be. 














LIVING VTTH IEACE OF MIND 
By Kirby Page 



Oh God* let me be aware! 
Open By eyes and let me see. 
Unstop ny ears that I may 
Hear c Do thou make 
Sensitive nsy appreciation 
Of fragrance in the air 0 
Refine iry sense of taste* 

And give me a heart that 
FeelB with deep compassion* 
Keep alert iry spirit to 
Miracles everywhere* in 
Starry firmament and 
Celestial spaoes, in earth 
And sea and sky. Deepen 
My sense of wonder in the 
Presence of the beautiful 
And the harmonious, the 
True and the pure, the good 
And the noble. Flood my 
Soul with a feeling of awe 
As ^behold miracles of 
Human thought, wondrous 
Deeds of 

< ryt f ct-pti ^ e— 

Grace of forgiveness. 

A/'rip 

S&zifa? my imagination that 

A 

I may glimpse latent 

€S £ 

Capacities for in 

A 

All thy sons and daughters. 


Oh thou Good Shepherd, who 

Ever seeketh until thou dost 
o-//u n e_ syne— 

Find, to hear 

A 

Thy gentle knock upon the 
Inner door of ny life, and 
Prompt me with gladness of 
Heart to open wide every 
Faculty to thy enlightening 
And to thy empowering* 

Teach me to be at home in 
The invisible world of the 
Spirit, and develop within 
Me the homing instinct. 

W soul to the 

\ 

Intimate presence of our 
Living Lord. Make warm and 
Tender my affection for him. 
And help me to be loyal. 

Grant unto me vision 
To behold the manifold 
Miseries of thy people, and 
Implant within me strong 
Desire to shouSf"my share 
Of the anguish of mankind. 
Bind me in fellowship with 
Men of all the continents. 

And kindle within me the 
Spirit of lovingkindness* 

Oh God, let me be aware! 







b 


t 
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LIVING TOTH PEACE OF MIND 
By Kirby Page 


Too much is harmful, too 

Much, each, and too mush 

Strain. Our wellbeing 

Require* challenge, but 

Not exeessi-re stimulus e 

Thus we read.in Scripture 

That Tfti on the Lord loveth 

■jgass S 0 

He ohastenetho Anebdche 
Browning bids usi 
kawduchi&xxKspdtitiani 

"Then, welcome each rebuff 

That turns earth’s 

smoothness rough, 

Saoh sting that bids nor 

sit nor stand but gol 

Be our joy three-parts p&inl 

Strife, and hold ehe&p the 

strains 

Learn, nor account the pangs 
dare, never grudge the 
throel” 

And Joseph Auslander^ 

Leads us in prayer* 

"Lord, 1 would thank You 
for these things* 

Not sunlight only, bub 
sullen rain; 

Not only laughter with 
lifted wings. 


r 


But the heavy muted hands 
of paln Q 


Lord, I would thank You for 
\ so muoht 

V 

V 

The'vboil no less than the 
well-earned ease; 

The glory always beyond 

couch 


\ 

\ 


bur 

That bows the head 
bends the knees. 

Lord, there are gifts of 
brighter gold 
Than the deepest mine of 
vBiint ean yields 
Friendship and love and 
a dream to hold. 


The look that heartened, the 
word that healled. 

Lord, I would thank You for 
eyes to see 

Miracles in our everyday 
earth; 

The colors that crowd 
monotony, 

^he flame of the humblest 
flower’s birtho 
Lord, I would thank You for 
gifts without season* 

The flash of a thought like 
a banner unfurled. 

The splendor of faith and 

the sparkle of reason. 

The tolerant mind in a 
turbulent worldl" 













LIVING- ~JTH PE/LCE OF MIND 


By Kirby Page 


Find exaltation of spirit 

re 

In these te*l% lines 
A 

By Studdert-Kennedyi 5 

» 

’’Peace does not mean the end 
of all striving, 

Joy does not mean the drying 
of our tears} 

Peace is'the power that = 
comes to.seals arriving 
TJp to the light where God.. 

Himself appears, 

Father, if He, the Christ, 
were Thy Revealer, 

Truly the First Begotten: 
of the Lord, 

Then must Thou be a . . 

Suff'• rer and a Healer* 
Pierced to the heart by 
the sorrow of the sword. 
Then must it mean, not only. 

That Thy sorrow :• r : 

Smote Thee, that once upon 
the lonely tree. 

But that today, tonight, 
and pti. the morrow. 

Still it Will come, 0 

Gallant God, to Sheer.; 
Peace does not mean the end 
of all our striving. 


Joy does not mean the < 
drying of all our tears} 
Pe^ce is the power that 
comes to souls arriving. 
Up to the light where God 
Himself appears. 

Joy is.the wine that God 
is ever pouring 
Into.the hearts of those 
who strive with Him, 
Lightening their eyes to 
Vision and adoring. 
Strength*ning their arms 
to warfare glad end grim. 
Bread of Thy Body give me 
for my fighting. 

Give me to drink Thy Sacred 
Blood for winej 
YJhile there are wrongs that 
need me for the righting, 
While there is warfare 
splendid and divine. 

Give me, for light, the 
stmshine of Thy sorrow. 
Give me, for shelter, 
shadow or Thy Cross} 

Give me to share the glory 
of Thy Manx morrow. 

Gone from ny heart the 
bitterness of Losso” 










LIVING WITH PEACE OF MIND 


By Kirby Page 


Oh God, let me be awarel 

Oh thou Good Shepherd^ who . 

Open - my eyes and let me see. 

Ever seeketh until thou dost 

Unstop my ears that I may 

Find, tune ny ear to hear 

Hear. D.o thou mate 

Thy gentle knock upon the 

•Sensitive ny appreciation 

Inner door of ny life, and 

Of fragrance= in the air. 

Pronpt me with gladne ss of 

Refine ny sense of taste. 

Heart to open wide every 

And give me a heart that 

Faculty to tly enlightening 

Feels with deep oompassion. 

And to thy empowering. 

Keep alert'ny spirit to 

Teaoh me to be at home in 

Miracles everywhere, in 

The invisible world of the 
Spirit, and develop within 


Starry firmament and KEiEsiarcfccxxasss? 


Celestial spaces, in earth 

Me the homing instinct. 

Ando sea and sky 0 Deepen 

Keep alert ny soul to the 

/4y sense of wonder in the 

Intimate presence of our 

Presence of the beautiful 

Living Lord, Make warm and 

And the harmonious, the 

Tender ny affection for him. 

True and the pure, the good 

tMjaqocayxKliixto 

And the noble. Flood my 

Sin# And help me to be loyal. 

Soul with a feeling of awe ' 

seodsfc Grant unto me Y/r<* , *ri 

As I beh*ld miracles of 

behold the "Yy\AY\ ■ 

Human thought, wondrous 

Miseries of thy people, and 

Deeds of mercy, glorious 

Implant within, me strong 

Acts :of" heroism, and the 

Desire to-, shoulder, ny share 

Grace of forgiveness. 

Of the anguish of mankind. 

Kindle my imagination that 

Bind me in fellowship with 

I may glimpse latent 

Men of all the continents. 

Capacities for nobility in 

And kindle within me the 

All thy & soils and daughters. 

Spirit of -lovingkindness. 

Oh God, let me be awarei 










JU^cM c •• r A 


LIVING YTTH PEACE OF MIFB 



is 

Home a e&B. truly 4Bi a little 
A 

Colony of heaven when the 
Spirit of Saint Paul’s song 
Of love reigns day by deyi 
"Love is very patient, very 
Kind. Love knows no 
Jealousy; love makes no 
Parade, gives itself no ■ft.tff'f* 
Airs, is never rude, never 
Selfish, never irritated, 
ever resentful; love is 
Never glad when others go 
Wrong, love is gladdened 
By goodness, always slow to 
Expose, always eager to 
Believe the best, always 
Hopeful, always patient. 

Love never disappears. 

Thus ’faith and hope and 
Love last on, these three,* 
But the greatest of all 
Is love M Maks love your 
Aim, and then set your 
Heart on spiritual gifts," 

The true spirit of marriage 
Is given lovely expression 
In these lines by 
Mary Dixon Thayer* 


"I pray for you, and yet I 
do not frame 

In words the thousand wishes 
of my heart* 

It is a prayer only to speak 
your name. 

To think of you when we are 
far apart. 

God has not need of words* 

He hears our love. 

And tho’ my lips are mute, 

I bow iry head. 

And know he leans to listen 
from above. 

And understand the things 
that are not said. 

For love is prayer - and so 
prayers for you 

Mount upward unto Him 
eternally - 

They are not many, and they 
are not few. 

All are as one that ever 
seems to be. 

Thus do I pray for you, and 
cannot say 

TJhen I begin, or when I 



cease, to pray 











' LIVING WITH PEACE OF MIND 


By Kirby Bag© 


Miraculous power has been 
Granted to every man 0 Daily 
We make use of marvelous 
Abilities and give little 
Thought to their wondrous 
Nature, Explain if you 
C&n why a mood of aws 
Steals over us as we gase 
Into the starry firmament 
At midnight, why the music 
Of a mountain stream fills 
Ns with pure delight, and 
Why Handel's Messiah lifts 
Ns out of this world. Deep 
Is the systery of human 
Affection and sacrificial 
Devotion, and glorious the 
Privilege of prayer, wherein 

Mortal man enters into 

Ai's CrC&foy. 

Converse with tfec 

A 


With love for all this 

A 

boauty thou hast made 

sunsets. 

In gardens, people. 


God enables us to Ytse 
lintil we are little 
Lower than the angels, and 
It doth not yet appear 
What we shall bel 
*T thank.thee, God, that 
thou hast quickened me 




winds and sea. 




A world where sou^d with 
oolor always played, 

I praise thee, God, for 
fashioning ay soul 
Of burning flame, fleet¬ 
winged, glad and high, 

A fire that makes the 

\ 

L 

fullest life ay goal, 

Tet shrinks not, should the 
summons come, to die/, 

I pray thee, God, that 

\ 

thou wilt use this gift, 

I / 

My love for beauty and' ay 

) / 

spirit's flaiie, 

\ / _ 

And make them more mawut H 

V 

responsive to ,thy will, 

/ 1 

More swift to do thy work 

f 1 

without acolalm. 

Help me to share ay eager 
heart with those 
Who know not happiness 
without alloy. 

To gladden lesser ones 

l 

end lift them up 
From ugly moil to sunlit 
paths of joyi” 

^Harriot Smith MoLuokie) , 









* LIVING WITH TRACE OF MIND 
By Kirby Page 


It takes time to be holy, as 
It takes time to be vise, as 
It takes time to be healthy,, 


Food for the soul is just as 

Essential as food for the 
. the 

Mind and body 0 Partake 

A 

Of beauty and be more holy 0 


\ 


From the ocean receive 
Power, as did Victor Huge* 

W ’I Walked beside the deep, 
one night of stars s 
No eloud.above, no sail 
upon the sea. 

All nature seemed to 

question waves and sky 
Of their dread majesty 

and mystery, 

/ \ 

And the great breakers bowed 

their haughty orests, 

j 

And thundered forth their 

% 

ceaseless hymn 

Of 'Holy, holy, holy to 
the Lord!,' 

\ \ I 

Tho starry legions oast 

their crowns of fire 

\ 

X i 

Before tho feetxof God, 
and made reply. 


No 


/ 


In swelling anthems 

/ V 

jubilant and strong, 

' It . is^the Lordi It is 
the Lord Most Highlit 


In Mother Nature's larder 
Many Tarletleg of food 
Are ready. With Stanton 
Cob lent*, help yourself: 
"These woods of light aid 
shadow 

Are like a vaulted shrine. 
Blest by the veneration 
Of redwood and pine. 

For here the priestly 
fingers 

Of silenoe calm the heart. 
And here is rest, and heal ing 
When worldly fevers smart• 
Here, on the branching 
wood-aisles 

Of mottled green and brown, 

A spell of the ages 
Settles serenely down 0 
And here the wanderer 
shuffles 

The load of self aside. 

And beauty leaps to worship 
And leaves him purified„** 











LIVING WITH PEACE OF MIND 



By Kirby Page 


The human mind has spacious 

Capacity for harboring a 

Strange brood of chicks* 

It is little bothered by 

Diversity* inconsistency 

And contradiction. As 

Disciples we accept the 

Beatitudes* as citizens we 

Fall short of what we know 

To be right, With our lips 

We repeat words which are 

Denied by our behavior* Snip 

Keep a question mark in your 

Mind as you read Phillips 

Translation - to what degree 

Am I living as if I believe 

These words to be true? 

"How happy are the humble- 

own 

Minded* for they already 

A 

The Kingdom of Heaven! How 
Happy sire those who know 
■What sorrow means* for they 
Hill be given courage and 
Comfort! Happy are thos® 

Who claim nothing, for the 
V^iole earth will belong to 
Them! Happy are those who 



Are hungry and thirsty for 

Goodness, for they will be 

Fully satisfied! Happy are 

The kind-hearted* for they 

Will have kindness shown to 
the pure in 
Them! Happy are !hni" 


Heart* for they will see 
GodJ Happy are those who 
MMke peaoe* for they will 
Be known as sons of God! 

Happy are those who have 
Suffered persecution for 
The cause of goodness* for 
The Kingdom of Heaven lanabiBg 
Belongs to them! And what 
Happiness will be yours 

When people blame you and 

* 

IllAtreat you and say all 
* k 

Kinds of slanderous things 
Against you for my sake* 

Be glad, then, yes, be 
Tremendously glad - for 
Your reward in heaven is 
Magnificento They ajuBMHUMritxAhm 
Persecuted the prophets 
Before your time in 
Exactly the same way." 


Do I actually believe all 
This? That is, do I really 
Live as if I know this to 
Be the good News of God? 














~f//£ z>/= A'loC-J^ 

By Kirby Pag© 


Too much is harmful, too 

But the heavy muted hands 

Muoh ease, and too much 

of pain. 

Strain. Our wellbeing 

Lord, there are gifts of 

Requires challenge, bub 

brighter gold 

Not excessive stimuluso 

Than the deepest mine wt or 

Thus we read in Scripture 

mint can yield).* 

That whom -the Lord loveth 

Friendship and love and a 

He chasteneth. So 

dream to hold. 

Browning bids us* 

The look ihat heartened, the 

"Then, welcome each rebuff 

word that healed. 

That turns earth’s 

Lord, I would thank You for 

smoothness rough. 

eyes to see 

. Bach stfing that bids nor 

sit nor stand but go! 

Miracles in our everyday 

earth; 

Be our joy three-parts pain’. 

The colors that crowd 

Strive, and hold cheap the 

monotony. 

strain; 

The flame of the humblest 

Learn, nor account the pang; 

flower’s birth. 

dare, never grudge the 

Lord, I would thank You for 

throe!" 

gifts without seasons 

And Joseph Auslander 

# 

The flash of a thought like 

Leads vis in prayer* 

a banner unfurled. 

"Lord, I would thank You 

The splendor of faith and 

for these things* 

the sparkle of reason. 

Not sunlight only, but 

The tolerant mind in a 

sullen rain; 

turbulent world!" 


Not only laughter with 


lifted wings. 


Ho. 

r 
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living with peace of mind 

By Kirby Page 



Creative living requires the 

Shouldering of A 

Accejftanfce of responsibility 


Creative living requires 
The shouldering of 
Responsibility, but wise 
Is the man who realizes the 
Limited extent of his 
Res pons ibilityo God needs 
Human help in building the 
Good society, but tragedy 
Strikes when man acts as if 
He is God, Man* s share of 
The mutual task is to find 
The will of God for his own 
Life and for society, to 
Concentrate on the doing of 
The divine will, ever to be 
Found faithful, aid to leave 
The results confidently in 
The hands of God, Thus 
Jean Ingelow writes* 

"I am glad to think 
I am not bound, to make the 
world go right. 

But only to discover 
and to do 

With cheerful heart the 
work that God appoints® 

I will trust in him 
That he can hold his own; 
and I will take 
'' His will, above the work 


he sendeth me. 

To be ny chiefest good#" 

The owning of God* s holy 

Kingdom on earth is thus 
S. Gillilant 

Described by 







jgHaop 1 n g. .daga-.Y/i'th 


"The grass grows slowly up 
the hill 

With faith the torrent. EsciucHfc 
cannot kill 

And rocks are rough, and 
still the clover 

The stony field will yet 
run over - 

A nd I know nothing that 
the true. 

The good, the gentle 
cannot do. 

So toils an undiscouraged 
God 

And covers barren fields 
with sod. 

And so will hate and sin 
surrender 

To faith still strong and 
love still tender - 

And I know nothing that 
the true. 

The good, the gentle, 
cannot do 0 n 














LIVING T1TF PEACH OF MIND 
By Kirby Page 


Find exaltation of spirit 

Joy does not mean the drying 

In these revealing lines 

of all our tears; 

by Studdert-Kennedy; 

Peace is "the power that 

"Peace does not mean the end 

oomes to souls arriving 

of all striving. 

Up to the light where God 

Joy does not mean -the drying 

Himself appears. 

of our tears; 

Joy is the wine that God 

Peace is the power that 

is ever pouring 

comes to souls arriving 

Into the hearts of those 

Up to the light where God 

idio strive with Him, 

Himself appears... 

Light’ning their eyes to 

Father, if He, the Christ, 

vision and adoring. 

were Thy Revealer, 

Strength*ning their arum 

Truly the First Begotten 

to warfare glad and grim. 

of the Lord, 

Bread of Thy Body give ‘me 

Then must Thou be a 

for my fighting. 

Suff’rer and a Healer^ 

Give me to drink Thy Saored 

Pierced to the heart by 

Blood for wine; 

the sorrow of -the sword. 

S 

While there are wrong that 

A 

Then must it mean, not only 

need me for the righting. 

that Thy sorrow 

While there is warfare 

Smote Thee that onoe upon 

splendid and divine. 

the lonely tree. 

Give me, for light, the 

But that today, tonight. 

sunshine of Thy sorrow. 

and on the morrow. 

Give me, for shelter. 

Still it will come, 0 

shadow of Thy Cross; 

Gallant God, to Thee 0 

Give me to share the glory 

Peace does not mean the end 

of Thy morrow. 

of all our striving. 

Gone from heart the 









AFP&'Vr J^X fee O/V' 

By Kirby Page 


Among the greatest of these 
Is hope. High on the ladder 
Of abiding realities we find 
Affection, trust and eager 
Bttppectat ion % aid not th © 
Least of creative attitudes 
Is ardent anticipation 0 
Memory brings the past to 
Mind., but man can also 
Project himself into the 
Future. How marvelous the 
Human, spirit with its 
Endowment of power to roam 
At will through time and 
Space, to be, in successive 
Moments, here and there 
And yonder^ Unlike a 
■Slugg ish ox, matt lives not 
By appletits alone, but ** 

By gratitude and hope, by 
Recollection and warm 
Expectation. In his mind 
There is more than image 
Of present actuality, he 
Glimpses also eventual 
Possibility. A person 
Is able to fix hi3 gaze 
Upon a distant goal, and 
With such zest anticipate 


Arrival that cheerfully he 

Expends great effort, faces 

Extreme peril, endures much 

Pain, as hopefully he - 

Struggles toward the peak 

■Which vividly he beholds. 

Hope is the cure of a 

Sense of futility, it is 

The prevention of despair. 

And the source of fortitude. 

It is the soil in which 

Happiness flowers, and from 

Which worship takes hearty 

Nourishment. Our Lord 

Expected great things from 

God and attempted great 

Things for God, and taught 

His disciples to feed upon 

The hope of immortality. 

Endless fellowship with the 

Eternal Spirit. A man 

Cannot live meaningfully 

Without faith or without 

Love, and neither can he 

Discover the fount of joy 

And power without keen 
TvWy 

Ant ic ipat icon* %&&&? 

7 s - 



Spirit of man is roor© 
Miraculous than "we comprehend 








LIVIES WITH PEACE OF MUJB 
By Kirby Page 


Thin is +he line between 

T would reveal through tint 

\/ivid awareness of beauty 

and texture the very 

fond, conscious worship of Cod, 

soul of this earth of 

foa may be realized as- we 

oursj 

J»nter into this mood of 

Forever yearning through 

Bliss Carman* 

boundless beauty to 

"If I could paint you the 

exalt the spirit with 

autumn color, the melt¬ 

all her powers. 

ing glow upon all things 

See There it lies by the 

laid. 

lake this morning, our 

The violent haze of Indian 

autumn hillside of 

summer, before its 

hardwood trees. 

splendor begins to fade. 

A masterpiece of the 

When scarlet has reaohed its 

mighty painter who 

breathless moment, and 

works in the primal 

gold the hush of its 

mysteriesj 

glory now. 

A living tapestry, rich 

That were a mightier craft 

and glowing with 

than Titian’s, the heart 

blended marvels, ver¬ 

to lift and the head to 

milion and dun. 

bow | 0 

Hung out for the pageant 

I should be lord of a world 

of time that passes 

of rapture, master of 

along am avenue of the 

magic and gladness,too,- 

sun!.•o 

The touch of wonder trans- 
scending 

juSS*. science, the 

A 

Tffhile the moment waits 

and the wonder deepens , 

solace escaping from line 

ny life shall merge 







LIVING FITH FEACE OP MIND 


dUcrfXt Cog 


By Kirby Page 


/ >nrr rf t ha " tMm T 

frfl - id e as hdfl l a a^ -a ir opia ted 

■To sa*i 

la - thi s guis e, "You oan't 
Qh&nge human nature & 
fcQgSMf 1 b to deny the 
Power of religion. Like a 
Soar let thread naming 
Through the New Testament 


'VjifK' I 

Janes Russell/Lowell, 

We can see and hear* feel 

And responds 

"TJhftt is so rare as a day 
in Junet 

Then# if ever# ooae perfect 
days I 

Then heaven trios earth if 


Is the truth that then a 

Kan is In Christ Jesu^ ho 

Is a new ereature. He has 

Not merely boon repaired. 

He has been remade* 

Twice-bom men are the 

Fruitage of the Christian 

Gospel. Human nature is 

Plastio, it can be maided 

Into this or into that e 

We can respond to stimuli 

Which bright out the worst 

Or we oan be prompted in 
The ways which lift us 
Hjgahxnay n xj ri Un fc 
Toward Chrislikeness, and 

We realise that 

*'Tls as easy now for the 

heart to be true 

As for grass to be green 

or skies to be blue,- 

f Tis the natural way of 

living*" 


it be In tuna**« 

Now Is the high-tide of 
the year. 

And ihatovor of lifo hath 
obbod away 

Cones flooding back with 

a ripply eheer. 

Into every bare inlot 

and oreek and bayi 

Now the heart Is so full 
overfills 
that a drop naaxAAmci 
it, * 

TPe are happy now because 
tttf God will^s it, o o 
Joy oosbi grief goes, 
wo know not hew. 
Everything is happy now. 
Everything is upward 
striving; 

*118 as easy now for the 
heart to bo true 
As for grass to bo groen 
or skies to bo blue,- 
*Tls the natural way of 
living," 













— 



LIVING WITH J5ACE OF MIND 

a 

By Kirby Pag# 


Joy cone# from loyalty« 

Violenee from hostile crowd# 

And peace of a«ul from 

Cremle* Soger Williams 

Fidelity* But stedfaste? ,, . 

Was exiled into the snowy 

Devotion to the Good. 

Wilderness of New England* 

Sometimes bringc oolllslon 

Christian missionaries 

With this world* 8 standards 

Have often met with 

JLnd practioo*. Jesus oaae 

Persecution* Many of -the 

To be the most feared 

Faithful have suffered 

In all the land and was 

Under totalitarian tyranny*. 

Crucified as an ene^y of the 

Some citizens have endured 

Coamunity* Sloven of the 

Less for refusal, to sign > 

Twelve apostles met death 

Lqyalty oaths* Some young 

By martyrdom* Saint Fatal 

Christians have been 

Suffered much opposition 

Imprisoned, for refusal to 

Before his own execution* 

Register for -the draft* 

For more than two hundred 

Some ministers and teachers 

Tears the early Christians 

Were feared* suspected, and. 

Have lost positions because 

TV* * o re dL | 

Sons ware thrown into the 

i 

Perilous remains the advice* 

Arena with gladiators md 

"Be not oonfomed to this 

Wild beasts* Martin Luther 

World*" and "Cone ye out. 

Was Imprisoned and long . 

From among them* and be 

Afterward lived with a 

Ye different." Still 

Prioe on his head* George 

Fox spent mueh tine in jail 

Ringing down the oenturieo 

the words of our Lord* 

And fifteen thousand Quakers 

"I give you My own peace 

Were Imprisoned* John ju* 

And iy gift is nothing like . 

Wesley was subjected to 

The peaee of this world* " 









In Holy Scripture we are 
Told that a man 1 s Ufa is 
Not made up of the things 
Which he possesses* Kara 
Metal is not the most 
Preoious value to be sought. 

► 

Peaoe of soul comes from 
Delight of the eye, eestasy 
Of sound, loveliness of 
Fragrance, warmth of hand 
ClaspjMfc kiss of affection. 
Fervor of prayer, and 
Lovlngkindess , in all 
Relationship*. Long age the 
Pro^phet Isaid cried outi 
"He', everyone that is tkfautfcy 
Thirey, oome to the water*, 

A 

And he that has no money, ksbbsx 
Come, buy, and eatl Why 
Should you spend money for 

f 

What is not bread, and yovr 
Earnings for what does not 
Satisfy?" With the poet. 


Claim your rioh heritage! 








"The sun and the moon and the stars are mine. 

Rain and the Bound of the sea; 

The winds that sing in the top of the pine 
In wordless harmony. 

Ineffable light of the dawn is mine, 

Rousing the world from sleep; 

Painting the clouds with a oolor divine. 

Grandeurl And mine, to keepl 

Mine are the everlasting hills, aflame 

9 

1 

With the glory of God; 

Flowering fragrance, color and form, 

t 

Spring from the lowliest elod. 

Mine is the s^Lng the stars are singing, 

Wheeling across the sky; 

Whirling and turning since time's beginning. 

r & ' C 

Watching the worlds go by. 

The night, with its silence and peace is mine, 

a 

Marking a rest from strife, 

* 

Mine is the earth and the fulness thereof; 

Mine is the joy of lifei” 


o 


t 


Sit 


t 





Mini 


Deepen in us, 0 God, the spirit of gratitude and grant 
unto us a purer quality of lovingkindneas so that we may be 
thy living letters known and read of all men. Amen. 







LIVING TOTH RACE OF JJIND 
By Kirby Page 


la Holy Soripture wo are 
Told that a nan's life 
Is not mads up of the thihgs 
ffhieh ho possesses. Precious 

Metal is not .the most prlsod 

ft&y$erT*- 

Weluo that a pum may 

A A * 

Sceko Peace of soul ccms 
F rom delight of the eye. 


Ecstasy of sounds fragraaee 
scent. 

Of avritt warmth of hand 
Clasp and kiss of affection. 
Long ago the prophet Isaiah 
Cried outt "Hoi everyone 
That Is thirsty, oooe to the 
Waters, and he that has no 


Ineffable light of the dawn 
Is mine. 

Rousing the world from 
sleep | 

Painting the olouds with 
a eftlor divine. 

Grandeur! And nine, 
to keep! 

Mine are the everlasting 
hills, aflame 

With the glory of God| 

Flowering £ra£anoe, 
oolor and form. 

Spring from the lowliest 
clod. 


Money, come, buy, and eat! 
Why should you spend money 
For what is not bread. 

And your earnings for what 
Does not satisfy.* With 
The poet, claim your 
Imperishable heritagai 
"The sun and the moon and 


* 


Ihe stars are mine. 
Rain and the sound of 
the seaj 

The winds that sing In the 
top of the pins 
In worIdles s harmony. 


Mine Is the song the stars 
are singing. 

Wheeling across the skyj 
Whirling and turning since 
time* s beginning^ 
Watehing the worlds go by. 
The night, wiUi Its silence 
and peace is mins, 

^ Making a rest from strife. 
Mine Is the earth ami the 
fulness thereof| 

Mine is the Joy of life!" 

(Peggy James). 





LIVING TOTH PEACE OF MIND 
By Kirby Page 


Let him who hath eyes see* 

He who hath ears hear* 

And he who hath a heart feel 
The Presence of the Almighty 
As he mils the common ways 
Of life* Share this lovely 
Vision of the poets 
"It me only a oosmcn 


sunrise* dawn of a 
common day* * » 






A faint wind breathed from 
the southward* a bird 
crooned in a tree* 

As pearl and agate and 
amber slowly began Junta 
to be*** 

Amethyst* rose and opal* 
jasper and topaz came* 
Colors that turned to 
or lias on and then to a 
living flame* 

Till the farthest hills 
took fire* and splendor 
touched the wood* 

And the shabbiest fields 
aril meadows were filled 
with a shining flood*•« 


Han cannot choose an aero 
whereon he may abide 

But ihat* with break of 
morning* lb Is ell 
glorifiedi 

He never raises rooftree 
that sunrise does not 
bless* 

Nor fashion a window 
that frases no 
loveliness* 

Nay* if he but have vision* 
beyond each common 
night 

A miracle surely opens 
upon his mortal sight! 

If his heart be but ready 
his spirit shall put on* 

A s thought it were a rffrf^S 
yyi Bnh 
^the n&rvel of 
jL/i e cCac&n .. 

A«d he shall go forth girded 

into the shining day* 

Deeply aware of wonder 
beside him In the way* 

His feet upon old errands* 
treading the common sod* 

Aril walking softly with 
him* the Beauty that 
is God*" 

(Nancy Byrd Turner)* 







Xf his heart be bet ready Ma spirit shall pot on, 
Is though it were a garment, the marvel of the dawn. 
And he shall go forth girded into the shining day. 
Deeply aware of wonder beside him in the way. 

His feet upon old errands, treading the eomnon sed. 
And walking softly with him, the Beauty that is God* 


/ 

A 


Haney R y M gumor?—SxtTSr Saturday? — Sodd," T’ie'&d & Oo. 






Ps. 90:14-17 


Thursday 


The Dawn of a Common Day 


It was only a common sunrise* dawn of a c omm on day* 

When over the brooding mountains slowly the black turned gray* 

Slowly* ever so slowly* until the skyline stood 

Traced by a curve of hilltop, a scallop of winding wood; 

A faint wind breathed from the southward, a bird crooned in a tree, 
As pearl and agate and amber slowly began to be; 



A -w i se cook ©row*! -another 

- .The - -srp ir<5> -dewst 4 Mih » village- Jfpoitited steadfast -and -slim; 

Amethyst* rose and opal* jasper and topaz came* 

JfJ+yr.+ , 

Colors that turned to crimson and then to a living f a - la c* 

Till the farthest hills took fire, and splendor touc^the wood, 

A ‘ 

And the shabbiest fields and meadows were filled vrith a shiing flood 
^A weather-gray hut on a hillside was burnished with bronze and gold 
And a bare tnree-gray-andblaeted-burELed like the Bush .of old* 
Wiiide-up -from a rosy - chimn ey - a plume of blue smoko curled, 

And -dowJ^in- the^misty marshland a blackbird called to the .world* 


It was only a common sunrise, dawn of a common day. 

But it etched itself on the ages, and it cannot pass away* 
And I thought of the Holy City, and I said with humble lips, 
Lo, every few brief hours th at comes Apo^alypsel 

A 

Man cannot choose an acre whereon he may abide 

But what, with break of morning, it is all glorified; 

He never raises rooftree that sunrise does not bless. 

Nor fashion even a window that frames no loveliness* 

Nay, if he but have vision, beyond each common night 
A miracle surely opens upon his mortal sight; 










Let him who hath eyes see, 

T I 

txA he iiio hath ears hear* 
And he whath a heart feel 

The Freteenoe 6f the Almighty 

As. he Wlks 'the pathways of 

-- ^ 

Life# 


Let him who hath* eyes see* 
Ee who hath ears hear. 

And he who hath a heart feel 
The Presence of the Almighty 
As he walks the common 
Pathways of life. Share 
This vision of the poet» 

"It ms only a. common sun- 



day, 

When over the brooding 
mountains slowly the 



black turned grey. • o 0 
Aaethydt, rose and opal* 


jasper, end topes came* 
Colors that turned to j 




crimson and then a . 
living flame*•« 

Man cannot choose an a ere 
idle re on he may abide 
But what, with break of 
morning* it is, all 
glorified] 

He never raises rooftree 
that sunrise does not 


Nor fasion even a window 
that frames so l—lfax 
loveliness* faqtpc ifxtoadod cdt 
Nay* If he but have vision# <■ 
beyond each comrtton 
night 

A miracle surely opens 
upon his mortal sight] 

If his heart lie but ready 
hie spirit shall pit on* 

As though it were a garment * 

r 

tiie marvel of the dawn* 

AM he shall" go forth girded 
into Hie shining day# 

Deeply aware of wonder 
beside him in the way* 

His feet upon old errands# 
treading the common sod* 

And walking softly with 
him* the Beauty that 
is Sod#” 

(Honey Byrd Turner) • 


bless* 










The spirit of man is played 
Upon by lonvely song fron 
Hunan voice, from mountain 

•Jr \ 

Stream, f roin swaying boughs , 
Aaixfrem feathered creatures 


The spirit of : man? is; played 
Upon by lovely* song fron 
Human voioo^ fren mountain ; 
Stream, from gentle breese - 
In tall treep, and from * 
Feathered oreatures. Thus; m, 
We are strangury moved as. 

We share this experiencei 


eou edxe a q.eod eqj; 
op; am j« *s *ejn$e<ax ) 
peuo^eejr aouj pue «qneaae'g 

gny c um mojj so oa tramg 

3tiyt|S*u 

woaj Sues Xteaox Xq tto<f& 

1«*m «! UW JO qx^ryd* eqj 
peXexd 


3uo* Xxeaox Xg 

peq.xexe ey ^xj-jds uwiij stji 
•X uwh jo eqj 

• 3 *d Xqjxy X g 


cmm ho aoTadHii^ ohiait ' 










A 


Let him who hath 


eyw'SM, 


ix& he who hath tare hear# 
And he.whath a heart feel 

The Presence 6f the 


As h< 

Life* 


Almighty 

/ \ 

the pathways of 


Let him itiio hath* eyes see. 

He who hath ears hear* 

And he who hath a heart feel 
The Presence of the Almighty 
As he walks the eo&snon 
Pathways of life. Share 
This vision of the poets 
"It ms only a common sun- 
■ rise, d§wn of a common frffT 
day. 

When over the brooding tBMxk 
mountains slowly the 



blaok turned gray, „ 0 
Aiaethydt, rose and opal. 


jasper, and tepaz came,- 

! 

Colors that turned to 




crimson and then.a 
living flame.*# 


Man cannot choose an aore 


whereon he may abide 
But -flhat, with break; of 


morning, it is all 
glerifiedi 

He never raises rooftree 
that sunrise does not 


Nor faslon even a window 
that frames no HwH«w rv 
loveliness* Ksqnpcttrinodufcdt 
Nay, If he but have vision, - 
bsyend each cosaoon r 

night 

A miracle surely opens 
upon his mortal sights 
If his heart be but realty 
his spirit shall put on. 

As though it were a garment, 

the marvel of the damn* rr 

And he stallage forth girded 
into the ehtwtiig day. 

Deeply aware of wonder 
beside him in the way. 

Hie feet upon old errands, 
treading the common sod. 

And walking softly with 
him, the Beauty that 
is God#* 

(Nenoy Byrd Turner) • 


bless. 










LIVING WITH PEACE OF MIND 
By Kirby Pag* 


The spirit of nn is played 
Upon by lovely song from 
Human voice* from rushing 
Torrent* and from feathered 
Creature. Enter now into 
The poet*s experience* 

"I stood tonight at 

twilight* s holy hour* 
And heard the thrushes 
sing* 

As from some far* secluded 
convent tower 
The Aagelus might ring* 
Dropping in silver tones 
like summer rain* 

Those thirsty souls to 
bless 

"Whose lives are spent In 
endless toil and pain* 
Or illness and distress - 
So falls the song*. Eaoh 
liquid cadence rare 
In time and rhythm true*. 
Cool* tranquil* calm* 
unhurried as a prayer. 
And crystal clear as dew*. 
Deep* deep*. Sounding the 

_^ very depths of life 

In reverential mood) 


Then higher rising* throbs 
with waning rife* 

Far through the dark’ning 
wood. 

Higher* and yet again* the 
strain is heard* 

"Until the heart is thrilled 
With mysteries unsolved* aaisx 
and hopes deferred* 

And longings unfulfilled! 

Now that deep opening strain 
nfc p ii a is heard once mare. 
Bringing its blessed peace. 
The sunset light is fading* 
day is o*er. 

And soon the song will 
cease! 

Tet in my heart* those tones 
so wondrous sweet* - 
That song of beauty 
rare* - 

The night shall eehoi and 
sy dream repeat 
That softly uttered prayer!" 

(Winifred Holcmay Palmer) • 









- uvdtg with peace op mud 



By Kirby Page 

Pitoe of mind is doop water 

And fi ah-hawks elrollag by 

Running throng granite 

Casting their note in 

Wall«» It la the aaln at 

Galilee 

The tenter ef the atom* 

Just off the hlUe ef 

It la the c«stestm«it in 

brown* 

fain* the oomfort In 

Such happy* simple 

Sorrow* Peace of mind 

f lehs rf elk* 

Is the joy promised the 

Before the Lord walked 

Dlaelplea ef our Lord 

down* 

As they followed the way 

Contented* peaceful 

Of the oroaa* It Is the 

fi she rasa* 

Exultant ory of Saint 

Before they ever knew 

Paul* "For me to lire la 

The peace ef God that 

Christ «d te die la vEtosc 

filled their hearts 

Gala*" Thus John Oxenhan 

Brin-full, and broke them 

Sings* 

toe* 

"The peaee ef God* 

Young John who trimmed 

It Is no peace* 

the flapping sail* 

But atrlfe closed in 

Homeless* In Patinos died* 

the eod. 

Peter who hauled the 

Tot* brothers* pray far 

r—& 

M>ut one thing* 

kuna tag teeming net* 

Head-down* was eruolfled* 

The marvellous paaee 

The peace of God* 

of God* 

It is no peace* 

I love te think of then 

But strife closed In 

at dawn 

the sed* 

Beneath the frail pink sty 

Yet* brothers* pray for 

Casting their nets In 

Gallee 

A 

but one thing* 

The Arvellous peaoe 















UVIHG TOTH PEACE OP MISS 


By Kirby Pag* 


Only a living creature een 

Reveal traits of character* 

So nature caxmct tally 

Lisolo&e the love of Cod* 

Happy are we who have 

Lear&ed to think of the 

Creator of all beauty as 

C( vacCo o s 

Our fcMtyg Heavenly Father* 

A 

When we beheld the gleiy OW 

Oir /tSs 

mat hand iwerk^ +- dtse ftnmftnn 
ffk ns iw, feel his loving 
Presence. Traglo is the 
Habit of going through Ufa 
With heed down as an ex in 

The meadow oblivious of 

?4eei- 

nature's ah eua d ing beauty 0 
Enter into this experience 
Of Philip H. Raskins 
"I've seen earth's lakes, 
and hills, and woods. 
Across the Hilo, the Rhone, 
the Thames s 

I've seen then in their 
shifting woods. 

In ahn twilight hase, 
in star lit flames. 

I've seen the prairie, 
a burning sea. 


The desert, marble-white 
end stlllt 

I've watched sunrise 
in Galilee, 

JL sunset from a Judean hill, 
I've streyed to tune ef 
wind and bird. 

Past valley petaled, and 
river pearled! 

And praised usy God in 
song and ward 
For inking beautiful 
his world. 

s 

But ay heart say not 

A 

enou^i 

To all on earth, to all 

\ 

on highi 
Rare ef Beauty, 
more ef Love, 

Is ite trenchant eiy* 
yore wonder of the skies. 
And leaf, and bleon, 
and sheenf 

God! Hew eon I close 

ay oyes, 
s 

With Bo nuoh Beauty 
yet unseen!* 










LIVING NITH PEACE CP 1Q3TD 
By Kirby Page 


Glorious la God*a gift af 
Seeing and hearing* feeling 


And spelling and tasting* 

Beyond realization are the 
Delights 

days ooning through the 
unseen 

Senses* But the Tctaicrd 

tnd unheard and untasted 

aU 

Are beyond imagining* 

A 


Well may we exclaim* 

With Phil M, Raeking* 
"There are many invisible 


fires 

That fuse heaven and earthj 
There are many unbouehable 
wires 


That bind death to b irth. 

Not a leaf has ewer ±akstEfcaxa±x 
fluttered 
Singly and apartj 
Net a word was ewer uttered 
But echoed in a heart© 

A eord from human eye 
eonoonoealed 
Ties Here ax to Beyandj 
Touch a blade la the field* 
And a star will respond. 

And utter exclamation* 

With Jessie B* Rittenhousei 


"I go in westure span by 
hands 

Upon no loen|of earth* 

I dwell within a shining 
house 

That has no walls nor 
hearth! 

f. 

I live on feed more 
exquisite 

# 

Than honey bf the bee* 

fearer-*■ 

More delieate than manna 

It falls to nourish mej 
But none may see ay shining 
house* 

a ’ 

Ner taste ay food so rare* 
And none may eee ay moon- 

, - r 

% ’ : ' t 

span robe 

Ner nr star-powdered hair** 
Long ago our Lord Jesus 
Said to his dieelplee* 

"I haire food to eat that 
You know nothing about** 

AY^ur*tf- 

All iMMA is the unseen 
A 

Waiting te be seen* the 
Unheard te be heard* the 
Untested id be lasted* 

And the Inexperienced IK 
Te be experisnood* 














LIVIJfG WTTH PEACE CP MINI) 
By Kirby Page 

Only a person can reveal 
Traits ef character# to 
Nature cannot fully reveal 
The lave ef Cod 

t ■&! a. I’jj .> ■ - 

Only a living creature can 

Reveal traits ef character# 

Se Nature oanaot fully 
Disclose 

trot the love of God„ 

i ‘ • - 

Happy are m who have i m an * 

Learned te think ef the 
Creator ef '• 

Hiinil»u all beauty as the 
God and Father ef ear Lord 
Jesus Christ# When vs 
Behold the handiwork of the 
Eternal# ve recognise it 

; i 

Only a living Creature can ~: 

Reveal traits ef character. 

So Nature oannot fully 

Diseleee the love ef Ged# 

Happy are ve uho have 

Learned to th lwlc of ,-tho , ? ; 

Creator of all beauty as . 

Oar loving heavenly Father, 

lovely 

When we behold the kaaottnxk 

< ' * 

Handiwork of the Crector# 

n p ownprituri i 
















LIVING WITH PEACE OF JUNE 
By Kirby Page 


It takes time to be holy, as 
It takes time to be wise* as 
It takes time to be healthy© 
Food for the soul is just as 
Essential as for food for the 
Mind and the body© Ad&^&ont 

Partake of beauty and. 

*o 

Be more holy© z&zasi 

if'for*' 

7 Ocean and receive tfjtfcs 

^ cK 

Nourishment, retoh Victor 

TT ^ 

Hugo* 

"I ■walked beside the deep, 
one night of stars} 

No cloud above, no sail 
upon the sea. 

All nature seemed to question 
■waves and sky 
Of their dread majesty 
and mystery© 

And the great breakers bowed 
their haughty crests. 
And thundered forth their 
ceaseless hymn 
Of ’Holy, holy, holy to 
the Lord’o’ 

The starry legions cast 
their crowns of fire 


Before the feet of God, 
and made reply. 

In swelling anthems 
jubilant and strong, 

’It is the Lord! It is 
the Lord Most Hight’.*" 

In Mother Nature’s larder 
Many varifeies of food 
Are ready. With Stanton 
Coblent z help yourself* 

"The se woods of light and 
shadow 

Are like a vaulted shrine. 
Blest by the veneration 
Of redwood and pine. 

For here the priestly 
fingers 

Of silenoe calm the heart. 
And here is rest and healing 
When worldly fevers smart© 
Here, on the branching 
wood-aisles 

Of mottled green and brown, 

A spell of the ages 
Settles serenely dom© 

And here the wande 
shuffles 

The load of self aside. 

And beauty leaps to worship 
And leaves him purified." 













LIVING TOTH PEACE OF MIND 


By Kirby Pag# 


Long has the falsehood 
Passed from lip to lip that 
Lore is blind* The truth 
Is that only love oan see* 
The tender affection of the 
Mother of a deformed child 
Enable b her to behold 
Untold possibilities in 
That young Lifo* A lovely 
Story records the pure lore 
Of a terribly-scarred nan 
And a horribly-disfigured 
Woman as they experienced 
Bliss in their Enchanted 
Cottage* The burning 
Coapasslon of our Lord 
Enabled him to see the 
Image of the Eternal God 
In leper and outcast and 
Sordid Woogiu Lore sees 
Priceless value in every 
Hunan soul and sends 
Missionaries to the utmost 
Seaohes of the earth in 
The endeavor to bring life 
Abundant to the needyo 
Glorious is the vision of 
Life as it is a»ant to 
bo lived, with egery person 


Looking upon every other 
Person through the eyes of 
love* Then would eons to 
(Jas* this experience* 

"Onoe, on a cliff, I saw 
perfection happen - 
The full gold noon was 
balaneod on the sea. 

Just as tho rod sun rested 
on tho noors* 

The suissBr evening ripened 
and fell openi 
And people miking through 
that fruit* s rich core 
Were suddenly what they 
were meant to be. 

Quiet and hippy, soft 
moving, lovely. 

With still, translucent 
faces and clear eyes. 

And all their heads and 
bodies brightly rimmed 
With delicate gold, so tfHBH 
radiantly, so gravely. 
Those people walked, so 

or owned, so golden—limbed , 
The oliff seemed like an 
edge of Paradise," 
(Winnifred Welles) • 








LIVING WITH PEACH OP MIND 




By Kirby Page 


The touch of tn Eternal 
Preaanca thrills tha fringes 
Of tha hills« exclaim? the 
Poet* And all of us have 
In soma spot ef loveliness 
Fait tha reality of God. 

So Thomas S. Jones. Jr. is 
Impelled to write* 

"Tonight eternity alone is 
near i 

The sea. the sunset, and the 
darkening bluet 

Within their shelter is no xpme 
spaoe for fear. 

Only the wonder that suoh 
things are true... 

Tha earth grows silent as a 
■eon of fire 

Move b slowly up the ealm 
awaiting skiesi 
Beneath a silver -veil the 
waters gleamt 

Nature breathes beauty, yet 
the soul 1 s desire 
Turns ewer to the unknown 
land -«here lies 
The white iimortal City 
of its dream." 


Tha hills, tha oeeen and 

Tha forest alike oreate a 

Mood of worship. Share this 
This exparianoe with 

* IIHIiaAMiUigmf 

Clinton Soollardi 
"Between the pillars of tha 
pine, 

A lofty and secluded nave 
Nhere lights ars blue and 
berylins, 

A low wind sends a singing 
stave. 

It may be fancy, yet I deem 

cLc.£.-/-w-' 

There Is wonder in the >maOd 
As though eabh tree were fh 

iy\ 

a dream 

/V 

Of something holy as tha 
rood. 

It seems as though within 
this apace. 

These immemorial confine s. 
There were a brooding 
sense of gr&oe 
As though God walked amid 
the pineSo" 


..-xA# quietly as dawns the 
day* s first blush. 

As buds unfolding whan 


tha vers rains ©ease, 

V 

As stars that gather In 

the twilight hush, 

/ . \ ; 

So comas the knowledge of 

\ I 


Eternal Peace.” 












LIVING TOTH PEACE OP MIND 
By Kirby Pag* 

Eyes that love you, iru 
that hold. 


la the Epistlo to tho 

Fhilllpl&ns, Salat Paul gftnt 

Sires wholesale advisei 

"Now, brothers, let your 

Iliads dwell on ■what is true. 

What is worthy, what is 

Right, what is pure, what is 

Amiable, what is kindly * on 

Everything that is exoellent 

Or praiseworthy. Then Sed 

who gives peace will be 

With you," Sara Tessdale 
sees 

Who not with seeing eyes 

A 

Shares this oenrietion* 

"Life h&s loveliness to 
sell. 

All beautiful end splendid 
thlngsf 

Blue waves whitened on a 
eliff. 

Climbing fire that sways 
and sings. 

And children* s faoes looking 
up 

Holding wonder like a cup. 
Life has loveliness to eell, 
Musio like a curve of geld, 
Seent of pine trees in the 
rain. 


And for year spirit* s still 
delight. 

Holy thoughts that star the 
night. 

Spend all you hare for 
loveliness. 

Buy it end never oount the 
oeet) 

For one i&lte singing hour 
of peaoe 

I 

Mount many a year of strife 
well lest. 

And for a breath of eestasy 

Give all you have been or 
eould be,* 

"In alienee and in stillness 

God* s nigjhty works are 
wrought, 

Unheard, unseen. His 
irorknanshlp 

Is to perfeetisn brought. 

Help ue, 0 Lord, in 
quietness 

To do our work, like Thee, 

And brace eur souls with Thy 
sweet grace 

Of high tranquility!" 

CSoh X &jCe*-Aa.yYC) 






















LIVING WITH IEACE OP MIND 


By Kirby Pag© 


Continuous struggle Is 

Required to prevent the life 

Of the spirit fro® being 

Suffocated by the love of 

Things; and the pursuit of 

Gain* The visible world 

Is so much easier to behold 

Than to na in tain vision of 

The invisible world of the 

Spirit* Thus the practice 

Of the Presence of God is 
More crucial than the 
SJmPraotlce of any physical 

Skill* Sluggishness must 

Be overooms by training in 

Alertness* and inertia by 
sensitivity* 

Discipline In wfcfcmrfctews 
must 

Constantly we nxst remind 
Ourselves that God is as 
Loving and forgiving as 
Was Jesus on the cross* 

Daily must we be on the 
Lookout for traces of the 
Grace of God about us 0 Wfe 
lfust practice* practice* 
Practice until we become 
At home with the living God 
And the living Christ in 
The invisible world of the 
Spirit* 


Repeatedly must we enter 
Into such experience*.as 
Described by-Bliss .Carman 
In these lovely lines! - 
"I took a day to search tt 
for God 



\ 


\ 

\ 


• V 













LIYISTt with peace op jot© 


By Kirby Pag* 

Long ha* thefalsohood 

Passed fron lip to tip 

That 1st* 1* blind* The 

Truth is : that only lor* 

Can see* The lender 

Affection of th* mother 

Of a deformed ohild 

Enables h*r behold afcd& 

Untold possibilities in 

That young life* A lorely 

Story reoerds the pure lor* 

bn Of a terrlbly-searred man 

Mn And a horrlblyldlsfdgured 

Woman as they experl«ne*d 

Bliss In their Enchanted 
burning 

Cottage. The msnuamgasatM 

Compassion of our Lord 
to 

Enabled him see the top 
Image 

Of the Eternal (Jed in input 
Leper 

tasA outoast and mbMx 
S ordid women* Lore sees 


Inherent and priceless Talus 
In erery human soul* and 

Sends missionaries to the 

Utmost 

tax reaches of the earth 
In the endeaTor to bring 
Life abundant to the needy* 















LIVING WITH PEACE OP MIND 


By Kirby Pag# 


Worship is roverone* and 

Worship is thanksgiving to 

Adoration* uttered and 

God and confession made to 

Unspoken prayer* holy 

Him* It is ferrant petition 

Thinking and right doing* 

And earnest intercession 

It Is tho experience of 

For loved ones* friends and 

Gaslng into the stariy 

Enemies* It is commitment 

Firmament in sheer wonder 
exultation 

And awe* It Is tte 

A 

Of heart in the presence 

And allegiance to the divine 

Purpose* It is praetiolng 

The presence of God and 

Of the beauty of sky and 

Speaking oft with thy Lord* 

Sea* lake and forest* 

It is walking hand in hand 

Mountain and ralley* 

With the living Christ 

Worship is the surging of 

Through the clamor of the 

The soul under the spell 

Day, Worship is doing what 

Of exalted nuslo and 

You know to be right in the 

Glorious art* It is the 

Sight of God* loving mercy 

Longing for wisdom and 

And pouring out compassion* 

Goodness produced by 

It is desiring the holiness 

Reading great poetry and 

Of the Eternal* seeking 

Inspired biography* 

His truth* opening heart 

It is the heart throb of 

To his love* conseorating 

Parents as they stand by 

Emotion and will to his 

The orib of sleeping babe 

Service. The ripe harvest 

SLr^ty+f 

Mored with high aspiration* 

Of worship is 
r- 

It is the enjoyment of 

Peace of soul* 

Fellowship with kindred 

Spirits 

Hearts in searoh of fltfttP 

A 

Meaning and poser* 

At-one-4cent with God 

And Christ 

And fUllowmen* 



















LIVING TOTH PEACE OF MIND 
By Kirby Page 


Worship is hus*E reverence 
Of the Creator 








LIVING WITH PEACE OF MIND 
3y Kirby Page 


Home is truly a little 
Colony of heaven when the 
Spirit of Saint Paul’s song 
Of love reigns day by dayi 
’’Love is very patient, very 
Kind. Love knos no 

A 

Jealousy5 love makes no 
Airs, is never rude, never 
Selfish, never irritated. 
Never resntfulj love is 
Never glad udien others go 
Wrong, love is gladdened 
By goodness, always slow to 
Expose, always eager to 
Believe the best, always 
Hopeful, always patient. 
Love never disappears. 

Thus ’ faith and hope and 
Love last on, these three,’ 
But the greatest of all 
Is love 0 Make love^ your 
Aim, and then set your 
Heart on spiritual gifts." 
The true spirit of marriage 
Is given lovely expression 
In these lines by 
Mary Dixon Thayer* 


"I pray for you, and yet I 
do not frane 

In words the thousand wishes 
of my heart. 

It is a prayer only to speak 
your name. 

To think of you when we are 
far apart. 

God has not need of words. 

He hears our love. 

And tho’ ay lips are mute, 

I bow By head. 

And know he leans to listen 
from above. 

And irnderstand the things 
that are not said. 

For love is prayer - and so 
prayers for you 

Mount upward unto Him 
eternally - 

They are not many, and they 
are not few. 

All are as one that ever 
Wt seems to be. 

Thus do I pray for you, and 
cannot say 

When I begin, or when I 
eease, to pray." 


in 








fe/fKFuLiy MP 'ff>nP#fiFo&:y 

By Kirby Page 


"When I see thy heavens , the 
Work of thy fingers ,.* what 
Is man that thou shouclst 

A 

Think of him?" What would 
Be the exclamation as the 
Psalmist gazed through the 
Big glass on Palomar? He 
Would be told that* while 
Light travels a million 
Miles in six second, the 

A 

Rays that he beholds have 
Journeyed millions of 
Tears to reach his sight. 

And that while the number 
Of celestial bodies runs 
Into billions, some of 
Them are so far away from 
Their nearest neighbor as 
To be lonely hermits lost 
In the wilderness of spaoe* 
In a laboratory he would be 
Initiated into mysteries of 
The invisible world, where 
Atoms are legion beyond 
Numbering, and yet, like 
Heavenly bodies, are set 
Apart by an abyss of space* 
And if the Psalmist should 
Again inquire, "What is 


Man?" the reply would bet 
He is inventor of heavy 
Machines that soar above 

Continent and submarines 

A 

That cruise under seas* He 
Removes mountains and digs 
Rivers* With one blow he 
Destroyed Hiroshima, and 
Now hold* enough power to 
Annihilate* Who is man? 

He is Hitler wfeMt his 



Incinerators with human 

M 

Ashes, he is John Q. Doe 
Raiding Dresden with 
"Block-busters" and fire 
Bombs* He is Albert 
Schweitzer and his hospital 
Jane Addaras and Hull House* 
He is beast of prey, and 
Soul at prayer* He is 
Creature endowed by his 
Creator with freedom of 
Choice, and trusted with 
Power of decision. He is 
Sinner when centered in 
Himself, and saint when he 
Elects to do Cod' s will* 

He may dwell in hell, »nd 
He may move into heaven 0 


' tj 

V/ 



Ha. 









-T//S O'* 1 ~ r ^' 

By lirby Page 


Beyond all numbering are 
The multitudes of every 
Race and elitoe and century 
Who have boned their heads 
la adoration before the 
Splendor of the night* 

Philip M. Raskin joins 
Countlees other poets 

/by t-t(~f 

In thie tribute* 

A 

"The night is fair# 
the night is still. 

The noon Is silver 
on the hill. 

Ami where the eleud«4ieets 
pled and eamp. 

Swings the great Eternal 
Lamp* 

The night is still, end 
on my way, 

I heard a congregation prey) 
The crooning stream, 
the lUtlng rills. 

The solemn woods, the 
musing hills. 

Each stalk and blade, 
each rush and plant, 
Hootumal hymns te heaven 


In eopee and roadow, 
everywhere. 

Scored male fills the air. 
And the wind, a voles 
divine. 

Bids one pray at God’s 
great shrine." 

And tune your eare to bear 
Rely tones of music. 

And enter Into worship. 
With Thomas S» Jones, Jr.i 
"Today, a symphony! 

An ecstasy of sound, 
a rushing sea 
Of tonal wonder through 
the trees! 

Floods of full sound, 
piercing end strong, 

Tet laden with a 

tenderness that sings 
Into the soul, - an 
undertone 

Poignant as memory, 

A sweetness blown 
Across discordant years 
Caught from the rhythm of 
the eh anting spheres!” 



ohanta 


/Vo, m 







LIVING W TTH PEACE OF MUTfl 




By Kirby Page 

T^(y> 

Nhiils; is the line between 
vivid awareness of beauty and 

conscious worship of God^f, 

as may be ms*, &s we enter 
A 


and texture the very 
soul of this earth 
of ours. 




into this mood of Bliss 
Carman < 

"If I could paint you the 
aut^umn color* ihe melt¬ 
ing glow upon all things 
laid. 

The violet haze of Indian 

summer, before its Sc 

splendor begins to fade, 
When scarlet has reached its 
breathless mome n^t , and 
gold the hush of its glory 
now. 

That were a mightier craft 
Titian's, 

than fiiriyninr the heart 
/V 

to lift and the head to 
bow. 

I should be lord of a world 

of rapture, master of afec 

magic and gladness,too,- 
trans- 

The t ouch of wonder 


sending science, the 
solace escaping from line 
and hue j 

I would reveal through tint < 



Forever yeaning through 
A 

boundless beauty to 
exalt the spirit with 
all her powers^. 

See where it lies by the 
lake this morning, our 
autumn hillside of 
hardwood trees, 

A masterpiece of the 
mighty painter who 
works in the primal 
mysteries^ 

A living tapestry, rich 
and glowing with 
blended marvels, ver¬ 
milion and dun. 

Sung out for the pageant 
of time that passes 
along an avenue of the 
sun’. 

While the moment waits 

and the wonder deepens, 
iay life shall merge 
with the life divine. 1 * 






living i,t ith pe/ce Or iviurr 


By Kirby Page 


Memory is & miracle. 
Inoredible it is that a 
Man should remember his 
Yesteryears, relive ihe 
Experiences- of childhood. 

And count over the blessings 
Of youth. Beep the joy of 
Recalling as if only hours 
Ago^the bliss of falling in 
Love and being loved, the 
Early w&eies of wedded life, 

A 

Intimations of the coming 
. member 

Of a new MESe into the home 


A 

And the first cry of Artg j K g 
Hunger, the first step and 
The first word. No need 
To get out the old album. 
Scenes of long ago are 
Etched in permanent ink 
Upon the mind. Under the 
Spell of nature, of 
Musio, of friendship. 

Memory is flooded with 

•k 

Exalations of other days, 

r- 

A Bible class in one of 
Four comers of a tiny 
Church, walking down ihe 
Aisle to make public 
Confession of faith in the 


Lord Jesus, the first short 
Talk at Chri stian Endeavor, 
The moment when the 
Minister’s wife put hand on 


Shoulder, and saidi "You 
Ought to be a preacher," 

The pain of theological 
Growth, that stammering 
First sermon, the joy and 
The tragedy of parish nx 

Visitation. Unforgettable 

5 « £-t 

Are the e-Ralatione coming 

A 

From much reading, the 

Discovery of poetry and the 

Rapture of great music. 

Then the welcoming of a 

New son snd a new daughter 

And the coming of seven 

Grandchildren. Memories of 
made 

Mistakes and sins KaxxixtxA 
Committed are swalloped up 

■/> ((«. I 

In a surge of recollections 

/ ■//»*«£ ( 

Of privileges enjoyed. 
Happy in the home, 

iEXH3±KK±tiraxfnjcxxx«atix« 
Absorption in creative 

IhkIce 

Work, and the blessed hour 
Of prayer. And tedaytjsfi.. 


tomorro’^ memories 








LIVING T7TTH PEACE CF MIND 


By Kirby Page 


Miraculous is the receptive 
human 

Capacity of the s oul.AS 

A 

What is man# that he should 

And here in me# no less# 

by day, by night. 

Aye# even in this poem 

Be thrown into ecstasy at 

as Iwrite. 

The sight.of beauty# the 

Spreading its blue again 

Sound of harmony# the 

above these worde - 

Grandeur of great ideas. 

So that I half expect# 

And the magnetic power of 

as day declines# 

Exalted ideals? Why such 

To see the stars look 

exclamation as this from 

out among these lines,” 

David Morton? 

And how do you explain 

”God, that a sky should be as 

• 

Th's experience of 

blue as this# 

Katharine Reward? 

As grave and beautiful and 

"Beauty possessed me - 

filled with light 

For a space I knew not Time. 

For those far-faring birds 

The air filtered through 90S 

whose way it is 

gold 

To lose themselves at last 

Down-sifted from a yellow 

in lonel^jy flight 1 . 

cloud. 

And yet, so much ny own# 

so dear# so dar 
a 

Strange silenoes were 

passing by - 

Is all a mummer sky my be 

I could not speak aloud. 

or do. 

I scarce could touch, ay 

That though I shut eyes 

feet to earth# 

it still is here. 

My bones weighed me so 

As beautiful as ever# and 

light. 

as blue. 

I touched ny shoulders# 

There# with its hidden stars# 

glanoing down 


its lonely birds# 


Doubting ay wings were 
grown.” What is nan? 












living WITH PEACE OF MIKD 


By Kirby Page 


The eyes of God see. Nothing 

Is obscured from his vision. 

Absolutely nothing, not even 

The invisible o From his 

Mercy-seat he .looks across 

The endless universes and 

Into the depth of every 
JTj» u (• 

Human He beholds the 

Twinkle of every star and 
Reads every thought of man. 

The plaintive cry of a 
Starving child in Siam he 
Hears, and the moan of a jacrJfcr 
Leper in China 0 Eis heart 
Throbs with the anguish of 
A deserted wife in frazil. 

And beats in unison with a 
Bereaved mother in Peru as 
The sod falls with heavy 
Thud upon the coffin of her 
Only son. Eeeply does he 
Enter into the misery of a 
Lo ve ly y oung gi rl in S we den 
Who has been betrayed and 
Spurned by the man she loves 
More than life itself. Ke 
withes is torment 
With father in Soain 

A 

Whose son followed paternal 


Example in a life of crime 
Tfiiioh was snapped out on 
The gallows. He feels the 
Shame of a Negro in Georgia 
Whose days are filled with 
Cruel humiliations at the 
Hands of arrogant white men. 
He goes with the delivery 
Boy in Montana bearing the 
Fatal message that dear John 
Was killed in the line of 
Euty 0 Tes, "a voice is 


Heard in Ram&h, lamentation. 
And bitter weeping, Rachael 
Weeping for her children." 

That voice is heard by the 
Loving Spirit of the a 


Eternal, and every cry of 

Su&oer/ 

T i h from every human 

/5 

Hearto God ji really as 


t ompassi ona^e- as wias Jesus 

'/y> d y^o/sA 


'Then he wept owe? the 

A 

People of Jerusalem. 


"Blessed he the (rod and 


Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, the Father of all 
Mercies and God of all 
Comfort." 

Amen, amen, amen. 







LTV H'T G TH1TE PEACE OF MB7D 


By Kirby 

At the close of the first 

Cha.pter of Genesis we readi 

"And God saw everything that 

He had made, and behold, it 

'" r as very good," In every 

Go£ 

Direction the eyes of it® 
,#si*OSel see the beautiful. 

The true and the good, for 
The •vhole earth is full of 
His glory. He gazes in 
Rapture at the starry 
Firmament, with its myriads 
Of twinkling lij^its, vast 
Space, inconceivable speed, 

And amazing precision. He 
Turns the book of seasons 
And exults in the sequence 
Of unique beauty of spring 
And summer, fall and winter 0 
He surveys the scene from 
Himalayas to Alps to Andes, 

And traces the course of m 
Nile and Mississippi and 
Amazon, Everywhere he views 
Lake and forest, shrub and 
Flower, and hears musio of 
TCh is periiqg treetop^knd 

A 

Sweet song of jflj^bird 3/ 

0 >I £e> i 


age 

God rejoices in the pure 

Love of a man for a maid. 

And in the deep affection of 

Parent for child. His heart 

Is made merry as he enters a 

Joyous home, end t; aimed ■< iLtei 

7’ithin him as he seats 

Himself at family prayers. 

He glows with satisfaction SS 

As he observes men pursuing 

Hoble ideals, responding to 

The sense of duty, and 

Paying the prioe of suprffise 

Affection* He is thrilled 

At the sight of a man 

Shouldering the heavy 

Burden of a '.veafeer neighbor. 

And as he w atches a wom*n 

Take food from her own 

’('eager larger for a 

Stricken friend, T/vhen he 

Hears words of confession 

And the response of jMRt 

Forgiveness, he trembles 

N^th sheer joy. He enters 

Into the aspirations of 

Men for the city beautiful 
/v 

In the good society 0 












LIVING WITH PEACE OF MIND 


By Kirby Page 


Beauty is food for the soul 

vl 

Of man ad as essential to 
r- 

Spiritual growth as bread 
And potatoes and carrots are 
To physioal health. Thus -the 
Wise nan takes pains to feed 
His emotions* to give them a 

Balanced diet of loveliness. 

& 

He is alert to feeting 
Glimpses of splendour* and 
Goes to special places for 
A meal of glSry just as he 
Stops at a restaurant at 
Noontime. And for dessert 
He takes a generous portion 
Of silence and thansgiving 
To the Creator of all 
Beauty. Let these words 
<bf William Alexander Perey 
Strengthen determination 
To take proper spiritual 
Nour ishmsnti 

"Lovely is daytime "when the 
joyful sun goes singing. 
Lovely is night with stars 
and round of sickled moon. 
Lovely are trees,forever 
lovely* whether in winter 
Or thus ioal midsummer or when 



Or crown themselves with 

storny splendors in the i&O. 
fall. 

But lovelier than day or 
night or trees in blo/rora 


Is there no secret infinite 
loveliness behind? 
Beautiful is water, running 
on rocks in mountains* 

Or bosoming sunset where 
the valley rivere onder; 
Beautiful is ocean with its 
myriad colors. 

In southern blues and 


purples, its arctic gray 
''-and silver. 

Blown into green frost- 
fretted or wine-dark in 
evening. 

But still more beautiful than 
waters calm or cloven. 

Than ocean thunder-maned or 
floored for delicate 
springtime* 

Is there no beauty save to 
our eyes2j| 


/ 


they bud and tassel 
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Busk may bring a sense of 
Joyous sadness* Its mood 
Is in contrast to those 
Of sunrise and midnight. 

Let these lines of Kenneth 
Morris recall poignant 
Happy memories* 

“It is impossible to be 
alone here* even in this 



H 


little cabin room. 
After beholding the Glory 
of God through the 


\y 
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Dear Lord, we thank thee for 
Silence; melodious, vibrating 
Stillness; for its music so 
Enchanting and its message so 
Enrapturing. We praise thee, 
0 thou who dost exult in the 
; Grandeur ahjdawn folds the 


. ;Curtains Of night.,, end’ 

•.Reveal s rising &un and 
._ Radlant sky,, lake and* peak, 
.Tree and tehrub, bWd'And 


- FlcWer. - 1 We adore %hle, 

iV-A rijkQ/J 

J .0 Creator, for 

. A. - 

j Silence■' of.Evening star. 


: 


■ Silence Of-.wing* of light, 

^ ^ £ SV j 

■ S ilence- of I ha u iA i».onJ ! rb s cw% 
Silence Of floating clou#^ 


. Silencn of'toft siphyr^ 
Silefe&e. «P'- : drifting J "stow, 

. ^S ilence. <jf- gentle, riatln, 7 . 
xc' SAlenoeppf crimson, . 



. .Oj-Lordo&od,. we-thank thee 


' For silehce when the ola»br 


•■Of appetite is- hushed, and 
i He- borne to- our right- r&nd- ^ 

- - And hunger, for ’thee as a 

C/f fK 

I i ig doe .thirsts- with 


D 


Dear Lord, we thank thee for 

Silence; warm, transporting 

f 

Stillness; for its refrain so 
Insistent, and its appeal so 
Intriguing. We praise thee, 

0 thou who rejoicest in the 
Wonder of human affection. 

And art filled with rapture 
At human worship. We adore 

Thee, 0 still small voice 

Cr 

of ^lalm that stirs our 
Souls as aspen leaves are 
Ruffled by the breeze, for 
' Silence of hand'olaisp,.^ 

• « Silence af^unspOken jojjr,’ 

• j Silence- of shared 8drrow, 

SllCnoe of holyJ aspiration, 

: Silence of hlghi resolve. 

Silence; of clear thinking. 

Silence. of • duty**, -call, 

Si lend** «<v memory, 

Silence of anticipation. 

i. ' 0 Lord God'; -wd^'thfcJS: thee for 

" 1 dear 

Bilenoe as°we lift* our 3rtsved> 


S %r OnOS -heforal ‘thy* throne in 

• : . : :ac Fervent pr«yer that they J&. 

* •- we 3 tlb thy loving 

1 Will’, and thus enter 'into 


Fullness of'eternal life 0 


Her fawn in a parched land 
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By Kirby Page 


The greatest of these is 


Love, e or. declared Saint 

, ■ : 'r^-xxr. ** 

Paul and ' so i e n ee 

/nLi* £* /ierj9* c*f~ A 
w Bead m* the 

A . . - * 


Fresh words of Phillips 1 
Translation of First v'jpV 

_ *. u r .» * . .j 

■ > ' ' ■ * - • -*-l ' V, ; 

Corinthians thirteen with 

Fresh insights 

"If I were to speak with 

• v V ' • * ^ ” ’ ' 

The combined eloquence' of 
Men and angels I should 
Men like a fanfare of 

* ■ ■ _ ' ' I ‘ - ■ • ** ■ • * • * • 

Irtaapets. or. the crashing 
Of cymbalsj but unless I 
Had love, I should do 


5f.‘r 


Nothing more. If T had 

7 U : ■: 

Gift of foretelling the 

Future and had in ny mind 

- : ■: - ; % rr ' r ‘ ' ’ - ‘ 1 

Not only all human 

Knowledge but the secrets 
Of God, and if, in addition, 

I had that absolute ffeith 

* 

Which can more mountains * 

But had not love* I tell 
You I should amount to 
Nothing at all. If I were 
To s ell all nty possessions 
To feed the hungry and* for 
my convictions , allowed ny 


cc 


Body to be burned., and yet 

ioV- a '■ ' • .-* c;- 

Had no love, I should 

® ' * pm 3 ? - 

precisely nothing, iThis Ioto 

Of which I speak is slow to 

arid ••‘f-.r t .ior.iAv'‘ ? _.r' 

Los % ! patie»e : - it looks for 

•> .• ’;! v».T 

A way.TWf being. constructive. 5 

• o x j : •" y. i^xx-r^r-.- r»:? xsvx 

It’.Is not ipovfeflfaiTO* itrisri ■ 


Neither’ anxiotra to^ ifepres* nssx 
Nor doe«c l?fc ■cherish infJateft<‘ 


Ideas bf its cs^h importamee. 
Lowe hark good m.hhfe rs SSul' does 
Not pttrtae - self lsh r adv&iife age. 

It is not tbuchy,c Ib doOs kot 
Compilf statistics of evil O’r 
Gloat ovefri the' wickedness of 
Other people. v 'On thb Paste 
Contrary,' is glad* ■- 

Good meat wfcei? Truth - pro-fails. 
Love knows no ll’mlt' to its 
Endurance, 0 hb° end twt its ***»& 
Trust, no fadi»g of*-iti i»p>M 
Hopei iir eaB. outlast fl^taUavpiK 
Au^hling. .-Mt-cis ", hi. f&et, -tv' - 
The 5 - one t'hijrg that r si'Jll^ 51 ' 

Stands when 1 till else hfe.s 
Fallen,'*^ For this pfeart of 
Utmost Value, lef-'a man slsll’ 1 
All that he haa 5 - '’ : -‘ c 


And buy it 
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rsmatx rry .- : . -; : : v >- r# - - , 


The hun^fi) minfl hae^ spacious- 

are 

Hapfjyrare’these who attain 

^ R P3ft&#3fc if-pr; harboring a -' 

u f 

Hungry aM*thlrs-P for 

Straagirb^ood of- chiqka* 

It is Httl© -bothered by , . 

Eiyer^ityir inoottsiatenoy r--' - r * 

r* 

Goodnets, r for they wiilbe >> 

Fully- satisfied. Happy are 
the kind Parted , for they . 

And contradiction. A’ *• ' p = ,-- 

^ r ^ * * 

WlU have kindness shown,t© o 

Study iwi contrast ykfci-. t}?-::** 

Theaft Happy axe the pure in 

Provided -by our estimates 

He arbiter they will see Sh&pe 

Of happiness. As-disciples 

Goal.- Ehppy arc those who - 

We accept the Beatitudes, 

citizens 

As sstKexBttxtas&ss -we aceeat ,>*•>•■■ 

■ A •.' 

Prevailing standards* ar •. I 

Make ^eabe, fer they will 

Be knew* as eons of.GofiV - C. 

Happy. Are those whe have < > r 

Sinners; we fall;; short of ■ 

Suffered persecution for-- • v ■ 

***&' we know t q, right . - ;: -. -. r 

The cause 6.f gopdneei, for v 

.With ovy?. lips: we -repeat:-:c f - - ' 

Hhe' Hlngdanrrof Hdavwa'; 

^ord-e which are denied by - ■ . • 

B el oag s" tb: t hewl And-that " - 

Our behavior.- Keep a :v ; t ,r cr '. 
^uesticm- mark in-your mind,- r 

happiness will be-;ybure -faheu: 

People blarie you and ill-; 

As you read Phil Up * a 

Treat you aid say all kinds 

Translation —.ca-i; "liviiyg,' „ - . 

Of slanderous things £gains& 

As if I believe" these $ - - , . 

You for my'sake’. Be glAda t* 7; 

Fords to be true-? c0 , - fJ 

then, ye s be tremehd ous ly.c: 

"Sow-happy are the humble- - 

glad - for-your reward.in'- : f 

Minded, for they already 

Heaven is magnjLflce**fc v , x .. 

Own the Kingdom of Heaven’. 

They persecuted' the -prophets: 

How happy are those who 

Before your £ima r in exactly; 

Know what sorrow means, for 

ml _ ■ ' wc-Iexj':.: ■ 

The seme- WSynStvs 

Zhey will be given courage 

r rr * 

And comfort 1 . 'N 

- J 

V Happy are those who claim 

■ * r .; - 

Nothing, for the whole 

- : f '' ■- . 

Earth will belong to them*. 

M,-’ V ‘ ‘ : 
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Bildad the Shuhite pointed 
Out to ancient Job« 

"Behold these are the 
Outskirts of his way; and 
How ilight a whisper do we 
Hear of him! But the 
Thunder of his power, who 
Could comprehend?" 

Mystery enshrouds us; veil 
After veil hangs between us 
And the unsullied majesty 
Of the Eternal. Of the 
Full resonance of his Word 
Our ears catch only remote 
Reverberations. And about 
^Ehe depth of his warm and 
Commpasionate love we know 
Jess than infant, an hour 
From birth, grasps the full 
Meaning of motherhood. 

Why, oh why should the 
Spirit of morjtal be proud? 
And how like quicksand is 
The foundation of human 
Conceit and arrogance! 

Least warranted of all is 
Heated religious bigotry, 
%he illusion that our 


Religion has monopoly, or at 

Least ninety-nine end forty- 

Four hundredths percent of 

Truth. When with historical 

Perspective we survey the 

Desolation wrought by 

Religious conflict, it is 

Easy to understand why a 

Humble and contrite heart is 

So pleasing to God. And let 

The reminder quickly be 

Given that humility is not 

The same as flabby lack of 
One of the 


C onvi c t ion. 

Most glorious utterances 

Is A 

flfc the New Testament 


A 

Exultation, "Behold, how 
These Christians love one 
Another!" The requirement 
Imposed by a loving Father 
Upon his growing children is 
Fidelity to the fragments 
Of truth they now hold. 

Zealous search for new 
Insight, and lovingkindness 
To fellow-travelers along 
Th<y mysterious journey of life 


Branch of the family of 
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A dozen peak ideas 

Evil from another person 

The range of high religion. 

By contributing his own evil 

And the 'topmost pinnacle is 

The wisdom and power ^S^rfte 

^f God, creator and 

Sustainer of the universe. 

But by adding the leaven of 

Goodness. The cure of evil 

Is found in transformation 

And reconciliation. Thus it 

And Father of all men. 

Is better to run the risk of 

Persons are spiritual 

Doing right than to suffer 

Creatures housed in animal 

The consequences of doing 

Bodies, and are of precious 

Wrong* Rather than take up 

Worth in God’s sight. All 

Jftt Sword and bomb, it is 

Man’s dealings are with hi-* 

Fight to take up cross and 

Kinsmen, with his brethren * 

J bt3/ifai .(-Love) 

is the frfr dynamic urge to 

Follow wherever our Lord 

Leads, in the face of every 

Fisk and at all costs. The 

Noble endeavor, concern and 

Proper standard of judgment 

Compassion for the welfare 

For the individual is 

Of another. The craving for 

Degree of Christlikeness 

Justice is innate in human 

And for society the demands 

Aspiration, the desire to 

Of the Kingdom of God on 

■Receive and to give fair 

Earth. Joy flows from 

Treatment. A remote 

Right relationships with 

Distance beyond justice is 

God and man, not from 

Fellowship, rooted in 

Self-indulgence and safety. 

Appreciativeness and 

As we love our Father and 

Forgiveness and warm 

The brethren we enter 

Affection. If ever does an 

A 


Individual face a sinner, he .«£*& On this earth and 


Confronts fellow-sinners •■frf'jf't 

In the ages to come. 

Only. A. man cannot cast out 









dj/jih c*. 
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Amojig the greatest of. i&e so, ; 

Is hopcjij High on tiier; ladder 

Of aMflixf. realities, we find. . 

Affection, trust anii .eager 

Expectation, and. not;.the « 

Leea^of. creative. a:tt£tudes 

Tsv ; ardeat anticipatioa • 

Mei^yy-t brings the gast.t.p 

Mind, but Mali can,;al«o-,: t 

Project himself, dntp the 

Future® -How, marvelous the 

Human s.p irit with it5 0 -..v 

Endowed power to -t,* 

A 

Roan & l> will through ti«B ;iE ‘ 

And space, to be* in j 

Successive moneatf,. ,jM>re 

And there and yojjbider’. - 

Unlike a ; ~.u : 

Qluggiah ox,Vnan *live», not 

By appetite alone, but i^r- j-v; 

Gratitude and hope, by * •-p 

Recollection and ‘isttr+girfais 

Expectation*,. In his ; iaind : >• s 

There. is npr®. than ; ipsngie. y 

Of present «.ctu&lity , he . - j. 

Gliuspses also ;«y«fttual. 

Poasibilityo;. A person is 

Able,;to fix his . gaze upon«:-.^ 
with such 

A distant goal, tnx£axnMe 


Zest antic ipat es&rrival tk*Jt 
That cheerfully he expends 
ahe n g - fully her- e nposiv - a great 

Great effort, faces extreme 


Peril, endures ntuch pain, as 

Hopefully he struggles upward 
To the peak which vividly he 
Beholdso Hope is the cure of 
A sense of futility, it is 
The prevention of despair. 

And the source of fortitude. 

It is the soil in which 
Happiness flowers, and from 
Thich worship takes - noti shment . 

Our Lpjfld;: expected great things 
From Gpd and attempted, great; 

• p ■_ .. . <-• , j 

Things - f*r God*, and taught his 

* ■ i v ) 

Disciples, to: feed upen thfe KfepSt^ 

Of immortality;, endless- ■ ; 

fellonreh ip- With- the. Sternal 
Spirit, A man cannot live .. > * 

Meaningfully -wiihoutfaith. t»* ; '>* 

T^ithopt love,; and .. noither -cAn. r 
He discovpr the. fount' of joy - 
And power without, keen-anticipation 
Never, underrate hope® for, the 
Spirit pC nu ls more feiraculous 
Than w$ t comprehend. 


j ■ ^ j ■" 


L o-v ft -- 

jC-A-* A* A 
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By Kirby Page 


Peace of mind is unification 
Of self. It is triumph over 
Fears within and fightings 
Without, It is transcendence 
Of one consuming purpose 
Over lesser desires, the 
Passion to give God glory 
And to share with people. 

It comes from such warmth of 
Divine companionship, such 
Joy of human affection. 

That life’s meaning is no 
Longer sought in pomp and 
Power, nor in satisfying 
Physical appetite. It 
Feasts upon the beauties 
Of God’s creation - the 
Starry firmament, mountain 
And ocean, stream and lake. 
Flower and tree. It is 
Enchanted by the sound of 
Running water, the vhisper 
Of treetops, the nagie of 
The master’s violin, the 
Glory of human song. It is 
Intoxieated by the smell 
Of honeysuckle, the scent 
Of orange blossoms, and 
The fragrance of roses. 


Peace of mind is nurtured 
Upon dreams, aspirations. 
Longings. It feeds upon 
Noble ideas, exalted ideals. 
Lovely poetry, majestic 
Prose, It is sustained 
By companionship in thought 
And endeavor, comradeship 
In holy causes, idle warmth 
Of human affeotion. It 
ftppears in creative living. 
Fashioning artistic things. 
Painting lovely landscapes, 
Writing charming stories. 
Playing great music. 
Relieving human pain. 
Teaching the young. 
Preaching eternal truth 0 
It delights in prayer and 
Makes intercession before 
The throne of God, It 
Thrives upon the good. 

The true, the beautiful. 

And exults in the radiant 
Possibilities of life on 
This earth and in the 
Ages to come. It is 
Truly the peace of God 
Which passes understanding. 











THE MEAN MG OF HUMAN LIFE 


In Holy Scripture we read, 

"A man’s life does not 
Consist in the abundance of 
His possessions*" "A man's 
Life is not made up'of the 
Things which he has*" 
Abundant life is enriched 
Body, mind., spirit, and 
Is part animal, part angel. 
Disaster comes when body is 
Gorged and spirit is 
Starved, when things are in 
The saddle and ride men. The 
Human soul is not made to 
Lie in the pasture chewing 
Its cud, staring without 
Comprehension at the glories 
of life, Our Father knows 
That we need food, clothing. 
Shelter, Through his oare 
And the cooperation of the 
Brethren, these things oan 
Be provided with a minimum 
Of our energy, Man is 
Not made for the kitchen 
Alone, but for the living 
Room, the shop, the library. 
The studio, the garden, 
Observatoiy, the ohapel. 


A man* s life consists in his 
Pursuit of truth, his search 
For.beauty,"his commitment 
To goodness* He is most 
Alive when he dreams and is 
Filled wit.h longings 
For the unattained, and 
Stretches every nerve to 
Reach his goal* His radiant 
Joys come from relationships 
Mien he is right with God' 
And with his fellows* His 
Holiest privilege and 
Sternest duty is to be a 
Good "menfoer of his Father's 
Home 0 Thus the sensible 
Persons spends less time 
In the struggle for things. 
And more time in the effort 
To be at home in the 
Invisible world of the 
Spirito He trains his 
Animal-nature to be the 
Carrier of his aspirations 
And yearnings as a child of 
The Eternal, destined for 
A life of faith and hope 
And love on -tills earth and 
In the world to come* 



^ ^r^Jc£ta£L 
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The human mind has spacious 
Capacity for harboring a 
Strange brood of chioks. 

It is little bothered by 
Diversity, inconsistency 
And contradiction, A 
Study in contrast is 
Provided by our estimates 
Of happiness. As disciples 
We accept the Beatitudes, 

As citizens we adopt 
Prevailing standards, as 
Sinners we- fall short of 
What we know to be right, 
with our lips we repeat 
Words which are denied by 
Our behavior. Keep a 
Question mark in your mind 
As you read Phillips 
Translation - to t&at degree 
Am I living as if I believe 
These words to be true? 

"How happy are the humble- 
Minded, for they already 
Own the Kingdom of Keavenl 
How happy are those who 
Know what sorrow means, for 
They will be given courage 
And comfortl Happy are 



Those who claim nothing, for 
The vhole earth will belong 
To them; Happy are those 

A 

Are hungry and thirsty for 
Goodness, for they will be 
fully satisfied! Happy are 
The kind —hearted, for they 
Will have kindness shown to 
Them’, Happy are the pure in 
Heart, for they will see 
God*. Happy are those who 
Make peace, for they will 
Be known as sons of God’. 
Happy are those who have 
Suffered persecution for 
The cause of goodness, for 
The Kingdom of Heaven 
Belongs to them’. And what 
Happiness will be yours 
When people blame you and 
Ill-treat you and say all 
Kinds of slanderous things 
Against you for ny sake'. 

Be glad, then, yes, be 
Tremendously glad - for 
Your reward in heaven is 
Magnificent. They 
Persecuted +he prophets 
Before your time in 
Exactly the same -way," 







Beyond all numbering are 
The multitudes of every 
Raoe and cits* end oentury 
Who have towed their heads 
la adoration before the 
Splendor of the night* 

Philip U. Raskin joins 
Constlegs other poets 
In this tributes 
"The sight Is fair, 

the night Is still/ , 

The moon is silver 
on the hill. 

And -where the cloud-hosts 
plod and camp, 

Swings the great Eternal 
Lamp, 

The night is still, and gaboa 
on ay way, 

I heard a congregation, prayj 
The crooning stream, , 
the lilting rills. 

The solemn woods, the 
musing hills. 

Each stalk and blsde, 
each r b ate' plant,. 
Bootural hymns to heaven 
chant. 



In eepse and aaadow, 
everywhere. 

Sacred music fills the air. 
And the wind, a voles 
divine. 

Bids one prey at 

God*a great shrine** 

Ju^w^shipCi^th 

rf' 

t 

"Today, a symphony! 

An eeetasy of sound, 

i 

a rushing sea 

i 

Of tonal wonder through 

the trees! •«« 

sound. 

Floods of fall hm^fenc 
pierelng and strong. 

Yet ladon with a to 

i 

tenderness that singe 

( 

Into the sou! 

undertone 
Poignant as memory, 

I 

A sweetness blown 

1 

I jf 

Across diaeoramt years 

\ A 

Caught from the rhythm 

of the chanting spheres! 




an 

N 




nd tuna your ears to hear 

ijaif 

Hrr tones of music, 

L nd enter Into worship. 


With Thomas S. Jones, Jr*i 
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Only a living creature mb 
R eveal trait* of character* 

Se Nature cannot fully 

■■ ::r mp.. cx 

Disclose the love of Geg. 

Happy are we who have, 

S'" ^ 

Learned to tfcink t of the 

" - i - 1 

Creator of all beauty as our 

, v7 j *-v“’ r ->.... v. 

Sax gracious Father* JThen wo 

'# ' - ■ .* 

TOt Beheld the glory of hlg 

Haadiwork* we fool hie, loving 
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An announcement in the paper 
Said that at nine o'clock in 
The evening the Lord God 
Almighty would, from all 
Stations throughout the 
Universe, bring an important 
Message,, That is what we 
Read in the paper* So we 
Turned out dials to God, atft 
And this is what we heard* 
"Love kindness and walk 
Humbly before me. Let 
Justice roll down like 
Water, and righteousness 
Like an ever-flowing 
Stream. 

tore at 

^t^'fes.-caltile <Jin£a 


You shall 

Not stealo You shall not 
kill. You shall not commit 
Adultery. Honor father and 
Mother, but never love them 
More than you love me 0 You 
Shall have no other gods 
Before me 0 Be still, and 
Know that I am God. Ask, 
And it will be given you 0 
Seek first the kingdom of 



Righteousness. Blessed are 
The pure in heart. Blessed 
‘ Are the merciful. Blessed 


Are the peacemakers. Love 
Your enemies and pray for 
Those who persecute you. 
Forgive as you would be 
Forgiven. Lay up no 
Treasures on earth 0 Do 
Unto others as you would 
Have them do to you." 

And as the Word resounded 
In our soul, we cried 
Aloud* Create within us 
A clean heart, 0 God, arid 
Put a new and right spirit 
Within us. So teach us to 
Number our days that we pc 
May get a heart of Wisdom. 
0, send out thy light and 
Thy truth, let them bring 
Us to thy holy hill. Let 


Thy will be done on earth 
as it is in heaven. Rib 
With steel our resolve to 
Rise, shine, and give 
Thee glory. Do thou make 
More intense our desire to 


Do thy holy will^ and 
Trustfully leave the 


Results in 


thy loving hands 


t* 

O 
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The good life is not the 
Endeavor to obtain ease and 
Comfort and luxury for self 
And family* Nor is its 
Chief glory to be found In 
Indulgence of physical 
Appetite! nor in the winning 
Of applause ( nor in the 
Wielding of power over men* 
The good life is desire to 
Give God glory and to enjoy 
Him forever* It is sxjqmaas 
Exposure of the soul to the 
Beauty and grandeur of 
Nature! to music and art 
And literature, to all 
Things beautiful and time 
And good* It is to strive 
For Christlikeness and to 
Walk in companionship with 
Our living Lord, to be at 
Home in the invisible 
World of the spirit* The 
Good life is to be mindful 

Of the needs of others. 

To be concerned about their 

Wellbeing, to spend time 

And energy and resource 
inxfcknx»p±Kifa»txtni±ngttn 

In lovingkindness* 

't 
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LIVING TOTH 3SA.CE OF MIND 


By Kirby Hag* 


The good life is not the 
B u aasa sftt l e ff o r t to obtain 
Ea*e %nd comfort and luxury 
For sflf and family. Nor is 
Its chief glory to be found 

In Indulgence of pbysioal 

\ 

Appetite, nor in /the winning 

Of applause, nor in the 

power over men* 

Wielding of 
The good life 
finnvcnxsx I 

Is desire t^ give God gloiy 

■ i 

And to enjoyhim fororor. 

It is exposure of the soul 

I \ 

To the beauty and grandeur 

Of nature, to uusio and 
Art and literature, to 

All things beautiful and 

True and geod. It is to 

strife fer 

Christlfkeness and to walk 

In companionship with our 

r * 

Living Lord, to V* at 
Home in the invisible 
Tor Id of the spirit* 

The g|ood life is to bo 

! 

Mindful of tho needs 
Of others, te be deeply 
Concerned about their 
Wellbeing, and tho 
Sharing of time and 
Energy and Rosouroo. 


Hoar tho word of our Lords 

"Blessed are those who feel 

Their spiritual need, for 

The Kingdom of Heaven 

Belongs to then! Blessed 

Are tho mourners, for they 

Will be consoled! Blessed 

Are tho humble-minded, fer 

They will possess the land'. 

Blessed are those who are 

Hungry and thirsty for 

Uprightness, fer they will 

Be satisfied! Blessed are 

The merciful, for they will 

Be shown mercy! Blessed 

Are the pure in heart, for 

They will see God! Blessed 

Are the peacemakers, for 

They will be ealled God*s 

Eons.' Blessed are fckiaxn 
Those who have endured 

Persecution for their 

Uprightness, for tho 

Kingdom of Heaven belongs 

To them."' toll yrnij 

L ove your -en e mies ahd pray 

F or yccu r perse c ut ors, xn 
So thst^jwtrfflty'show 

ihatxynnjaaqpcri u i nigLnitx 

Y Qw-c e l vewTtrue sons of 
• Y o ur Fath e r - « a—heaven * " 

"You must always treat 
Other people as you would 

Witt tre*+r** " 
















Linto WITH PEACE 0 F MIND 
By Kirby Pag® 



She human mini has spacious 
Capacity for liarboring a 
Strange brood of ehioks* 

It io little bothered by 
Diversity* inconsistency 
And contradiction* An 
Disciples we aooept the 
Beatitudes* as oitisens we 
Fall short of what we know 
To be right. With our lips 
Wo repeat words Which are 
Denied by our behavior* 

Keep a question nark in your 
Mind so you read Phillips 
Translation - to what degree 
An I living as if I believe 
These words to be true? 

"How happy are the hunble- 
I'inded, for they already own 
The liin^don of Heaven 1 How 
Happy are those who loiow 
What sorrow neons* for they 
Will be given oourage and 
Comfort 1 Happy ore those 
Who olain nothing* for the 
Whole earth will along to 
iliac I Ha y are those who 
Are hungry and thirsty for 
Goodness* for they will be 


Fully satisfied I Happy are 
The kind-hearted* for they 
Will have kindness shown to 
Thera t Happy are the pure in 
Heart, for they will see 
Sod I Happy are those who 
Make peace* for they will 
Be known ae eons of Cod I 
Happy are those who have 
Suffered persecution for 
The cause of goodness* for 
The Kingdom of Heaven 
Belongs to them 1 And what 
Happiness will be yours 
When people blame you and 
Ill-treat you and say all 
Kinds of slanderous things 
Against you for ny sake I 
Be glad* then* yes* be 
Tremendously glad - for 
Tour reward in heaven is 
Magnificent* They 
Persecuted tho prophets 
Before your time in 
Exactly tho same way** 

Do I actually believe all 
This ? That is* do I really 
Live an if I know this to 
Be the flood Hews of fled? 


No. 252 















LI7ING WITH PEACE 0 F MIN) 
By Kirby Page 


The human mind has spacious 
Capacity for harboring a 
Btrange brood of chicks* 

It is little bothered by 
Diversity, inconsistency 
And contradiction. As 
Disciples we accept the 
Beatitudes, as citizens we 
Fall short of what we know 
To be right. With our lips 
We repeat words which are 
Denied by our behavior. 

Keep a question mark in your 
Mind as you read Phillips 
Translation - to what degree 
Am I living as if I believe 
These words to be true? 

"How happy are the humble- 
Minded, for they already own 
The Kingdom of Heaven l How 
Happy are those who know 
What sorrow means, for they 
Will be given courage and 
Comfort l Happy are those 
Who claim nothing, for the 
Whole earth will belong to 
Them lHappy are those who 
Are hungry and thirsty for 
Goodness, for they will be 


Fully satisfied 1 Happy are 
The kind-hearted, for they 
Will have kindness shown to 
Them 1 Happy are the pure in 
Heart, for they will see 
God I Happy are those who 
Make peace, for they will 
Be known as sons of God l 
Happy are those who have 
Suffered persecution for 
The cause of goodness, for 
The Kingdom of Heaven 
Belongs to them i And what 
Happiness will be yours 
When people blame you 
Ill-treat you and a?y all 
Kinds of slanderous things 
Against you for my sake l 
Be glad, then, yes, be 
Tremendously glad - for 
Your reward in heaven is 
Magnificent. They 
Persecuted the prophets 
Before your time in 
Exactly the same way." 

Do I actually believe all 
This ? That is, do I really 
Live as if I know this to 
Be the Good News of God? 


&• 


No. 252 













NOT AS THE WORLD GIVES 


By Kirby Page 


God* s precious gift of pe ace 

silenoe of sharing 

Of soul can be received only 

Groups# in the sacred 

By hearts which have been 

Sanctuary# under the 

Made ready - purged , purified 

Canopy of the stars# before 

And disciplined,, Serenity 

The beauty of mountain and 

Flows from adoration and 

Lake and ooean# vfeg&i 

Gratitude# from self-giving 


Concern for human welfare# 

The peaoe of 

From fervent communion with 

God is not escape from 

God and warm fellowship 

With comrades in dMmte* 

Endeavor* Calmess of 

Burden-bearing and the 

Sharing of the troubles of 

Others# nor is it avoidance 

Spirit comes from ardent 

Of suffering and the MQ$adaitaK 

% 

Companionship with the 

AHgifceh of sorrow,, It is 

Living Christo Means of 

Triumph in the midst of 

Grace open to us are the 

Ordeal# the radiance of 

7Vu * ^ /'Vt /w / y* * 

Saturation of our minds 

it 

A 

With the record of Jesus* 

Is the promise made by A 

Example# spirit# teaohing# 

Jesus * "% peace I give te 

Cruoifixion# resurrection 5 

Youj not as the world gives 

The turning toward God often 

Do I give unto you. Let 

During the day# and quiet 

Not your hearts be troubled# 

Time-exposure of our inner 

Neither let them be afraid.” 

Selves to the divine Spirit 

“Blessed are those who 

In gratitude# penitence# 

Commitment and tertMfc. 

A 

Worship is a gateway to 

I-* 

Unity of being# joyewe 

S e.<2 ye. /■ X- / ' h * 

Hunger and thirst after 

Righteousness# for they 

Shall be satisfied,," Peaoe 

Of soul is the pearl of 

Great price which our 

Father gives to those who 

Have prepared themselves to receive it# 








LIVING WITH PEACE OF MIND 
By Kirby Page 


Beauty and s til Lae be 1 . 

Quicken imagination. 

With what benediction 

And lead the soul to God* 

They nourish the tired 

"Stars lie broken on a lake 

Spirit of »ani 

Whenever passing breezes 

"Under the yellow sun. 

make the wavelets leap) 

0 een there be 

But when the lake is still. 

Anything lerelier 

the sky 

Than a white tree? - 

Gives moon and stare that 

Apricot, damson, quince. 

they may lie 

Apple or plumb; - 

On that calm deep » 

Under the sun* s gold fire 

If, like the lake that has 

These smite you dumb* 

the boon 

Under the mellow moon. 

Of cradling the little moon 

JJfacstly end fair; 

Above the hill. 

Dogwood, wild-cherry tree. 

I want the Infinite to be 

Hawthorn or pear, - 

Ref looted and undisturbed 

See how they strangely burn 

In me. 

Whiter than all things 

I must be still 0 ” 

white. 

(Edna Becker) • 

Such trees can bring us 

Glory and serenity^ 

dreams 

Hew they ring with hale 

Dreamed on no other nighto 

on- 

Every commplace in life! 

'V 

Under the sun, the moon„ 

Be nourished by white trees* 

0 can there be 

Be oalm tiy the lakeside* 

Anything lovelier 

Night after night gaze long 

Than a white tree?" 

At the beauty of the stars. 

(John Richard Moreland)« 

And open wide every faculty 

Loveliness and slleneel 

To the guidance of God* 

How they stir the mind. 



No. 








LIVING WITH TBA.CE OP MINT 


By Kirby Page 


Our Lord reminds us that 

Then you* by thoughts of 

Hot a bird earn fall to 

it stirred* 

The ground* not one* 

Will dreamily question them) 

Without the notice of God. 

'Is it & gem* half bird* 

"When the mild gold star 

Or is it a bird* half gem?** 

flowers out* 

(Edgar Faweett) 

As the summer gloaming goes* 

Many a lessens is to be 

A dim shape quivers about 

Learned from the beauty and 

Sons sweet rich heart of 

Grace and melody of birds. 

a rosee 

*1 hearjf a bird at break 

If you wait its fluttering 

of day 

poise* 

Sing from the autumn trees 

From palpitant wings will 

A song so iqrstloal and calm 

steal 

So full of certainties* 

A hum like the eerie noise 

Ho man* I think* could 

Of an elfin spinning-wheell 

listen long 

And then from -die shape* s 

Except upon his knees. 

vague sheen* 

let this was but a simple 

Quiolc lustres of blue will 

bird. 

float* 

Alone* among the treeso" 

Them melt in luminous green 

(William Alexander Percy) 

Round a glimmer of ruby 

"Be like the bird 

throat*. 

That* pausing in her flight 

But fleetly across the gloom 

Awhile on boughs toe 

This tremulous shape will 

slight. 

dart* 

Feels them give way 

While searching for some 

Beneath her and yet sings* 

fresh bloom 

Knowing that she hath 

To quiver about its heart. 

wings." ( v lotor Hugo). 

No* 

32 f 

• * 
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By Kirby Page 

The cure for a sense of futility and a feeling of insecurity 
is found in the realization that every life is of "the utmost 
importance to God. Say to yourself - "I am the kind of person 
out of which the Kingdom of God is being built, and I am urgently 
needed as a oo-sorter with God." 

is happening 

What happened in Corinth in the first century iniw i _ 

a ll the t imei 

g|0BtflKt£8Pt^ n Far consider, brothers, That happened when God 

called youc Not many of you ware what men call wise, not muiy 

influential, not many of you were 

of you were of high birth. But it was what the world calls 
A 

foolish that God chose to put the wise to shame with, and it 
was what the world calls weak that God chose to shame its 
strength with, and it was what the world calls low and insignif¬ 
icant and unreal that God chose to nullify its realities." 

Blessed is the man tiio keeps on saying to himself - and 
living asj|ie believes his owx words - "The living God, Creator 

C oOyrf~/6S JF 

of mtifees&eee- celestial bodies and atomic universes, is infinitely 

A 

more concerned about me than about the sparrow whose fall he 
observes. He 

knocks at the door of my individual life, and 

keeps on waiting until from within I open all ay faculties to him." 

Utmost audacity is required to believe this, and utmost 

effort is demanded to buildftg daily life upon this foundation. 

We must subject ourselves to continuing »>*«» stimuli which prompt 

us to pay attention to God, to utter exclamations of gratitude 

and penitence many times during the day, to reserve faithfully a 

daily period of silence and solitude for unhurried exposure of 

our spirits to the Eternal, to discipline ovr until they 

A 

are subordinated to the joy of doing That God wents us to do* 













tS<Z Cfp«2 

By Kirby Page 


The good life is not the (Lv^S 

Hear the word of our Lord* 

Endeavor to obtain ease and 

"Blessed are those vho feel 

Comfort and luxury for self 

Their spiritual need, for 

And family. Nor is its 

G e o V' - 

Chiof-gloyff- to be found 

The Kingdom of Heaven 

Belongs to them*. Blessed 

In indulgence of physical 

Are the mourners, for they 

Appetite, nor in winning 

Will be oonsoledl Blessed 

Applause, nor in wielding 

D ominat lng 

Bower over men. 

A 

Are the humble-minded, for 

They will possess the landi 

The good life is desire to 

Blessed are those who are 

Give God glory and to enjoy 

Hungry and thirsty for 

Him forever. It is frequent 

Uprightness, for ihey will 

Exposure of the soul to the 

waj/' isttf 

Beauty and giv.jiJ.ady of 
/ 

Nature, to music and art 

Be satisfied. Blessed are 

The merciful, for they will 

Be shown mercyt Blessed 

And literature, to all 

Are the pure in heart, for 

Things beautiful and true 

They will see Godl Blessed 

And goodo It is to strive 

Are the peacemakers, for 

For Christlikeness and to 

They will be ealled God*s 

TTalk in companionship with 

Sons. Blessed are those who 

Our living Lord, to be at 

'&Jc* Have endured persecution 

Home in the invisible 

For their uprightness, for 

World of the spirit. The 

The Kingdom of Heaven 

Good life is to be mindful 

Belongs to theni" 

Of the needs of others. 

"You must always treat 

To be concerned about their 

Other people as you would 

Wellbeing, to spend time 

Have them treat you? ^ 

And energy and resource 

The good life is to love 

In simple lovingklmdess. 

God and to love peoples 


3 x >' 
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By Kirby Page 


Busk nay bring a sense of 
Joyous sadness. Its mood 
Is in contrast to those 
Of sunrise and midnighto 
Let these lines of Kenneth 
Morris reoall poignant 
Happy memories! 

"It is impossible to be 

alone here, even in. this 
little cabin room. 

After beholding the Glory 
of God through the 
somber splendor of 
twilight 36ek gloom. 

Busk as a brooding spirit 
whispered over the face 
of the harrtwed field? 
Dusk as a d ini-winged dragon 
darkened over the bay 
where the flams-points 
reeled; 

As an angel, veiled and 

flaming-wworded; watched 
at the gates of the 
unrevealed, 

Over the bay the lights of 
the city, a thousand 
bios6oaa of yellow flame. 


Gleaned and twinkled out of 
the blue and ash-gray 
darkness} and there came 
A slow wind thenoes a 
murmurous rumor, human 
passion, sadness, shame. 
And I beheld God in the 

mountains; God in the iris 
glow of the sly; 

And I beheld in the throbbing 
lights of the city, God 
in His agony - 

A heart-beat; a lamentation; 
An impassioned, low, 
insatiate cry,* 

Long ago the prophet Hoses 
Heard the voice of Jehovah! 
*Yet it was I who taught 
Ephraim to walk, 

I took them up in ny arms; 
but they did not know that 
I healed them, 

I led them with cords of 
compassion, 
with bands of love 0 ,, 
heart recoils within ms, 
ny compassion grows 
warm and tender,” 


/fo. 3 
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Conscientious wickedness is 

That Ged willed victory, caused 

Deadliest of the species* 

Him to order the atomic destructions 

When men look upon eril 

Of Hiroshima* the most violent 

And call it good f whan they 1 

single assault in history* For 

Say good ia evil, the human 

the preservation^of the glories 

Mind is perverted and the 

Of White civilization# segregationists 

Heart of nan is corrupted* 

uW<y/- 

For ages |«jg$C vengeance 

A 

have perpetrated terrible cruelties 

//Sttrees. 

And mass injustices^ In the name 

Was accepted as a command ef 

of &ffieieney and higher standards 'of 

The gods* The Inquisitors 

living* greed and ruthlesanesa have 

Used instrumenta of torture 

Been disguised as enlightenad 

And burning at the stake 

Self-intoroet* Strong is the 

As the willlof Ged in their 

Temptation to think* What ia 

Endeavor to stamp out 

good fer me ie good for society* 

Heresy* In a Crusade te 

a 

Recover the holy Sepulcher* 

Sometimes we hear* What ie good 
stockholders 

for diiidondi ia good for titoe 

The streets of Jerusalem 

Workers* The leve ef money/ 

Ran with infidel blood te 

And the lust for power have 

The knees of horses* Our fxtkuc 

blinded good men te the evill 

Fathers called chattel 

Of their behavior* 

Slavery the most blessed 
bringing 

Institution for ramrting 

Blindness becomes more romp* 

Total when the evil men do is 

Salvation to savages through 

Justified because Americans are 

The Atoning blood of our 

not as bad ae Russians* and when. 

Lord* General van Htndnknxg 

the argument is used* We are not &e 

Hlndenberg* because he 

bad as men ueed to bo* 

Accepted divine right ef 

Let Christians remember their standard 

Kings* fought valiantl^yin 

0\'u *<Xy\ 

Behalf of Fatherland* The 
a 

Conviction of our President 

ef evaluation ■* the stature of Christ. 

end the Kingdom of Ged on earth* 







THE EVIL GOOD MEN DO 


Conscientious wickedness ie 
Deadliest of the species. 
When men look upon aril and 
Call it good, when they say 
Good is evil, the human 
Mind is perverted and the 
Heart of man is corrupted* 
Per untold ages vengeance 
Was accepted as a command of 
The gods. The Inquisitors c 
Used instruments of torture 
And burning at the stake 
As the will of God in their 
Endeavor to stamp out 
Heresy. In a Orua^e to 
Recover the holy sepulcher. 
The streets of Jerusalem 
Ran with infidel blood to 
The knees of horses. Our 
Fathers called chattel 
Slavery the most blessed 
Institution for bringing 
Salvation to savages through 
The atoning blood of our 
Lord. Because he accepted 
Divine right of kings. 
General von Hindenberg 
Fought valiantly in behalf 
Of Prussian fatherland. 


The conviction of our own 
President that God willed 
Victory caused him to order 
The Atomic destruction of 
Hiroshima, the most violent 

Assault in history* For 

white } 

The preservation of Mb 
Civilization, segregationists 
dintmd 

Have inflicted cruelties:: 

And mass injustices upon: 

v 

Ob#*®*. 


fbaAinf 

Dlsgtttt*8 ft Enlightened /p- 
Solf-interesic Strong is yj-_ 


( ^The tempta tion)to think,-^ 
^~Whar~i8~goodr for^ goo<H|\ 

i 'or society^y Blindness 
Beeoneo more|totall when the 


E vil men de is) justified 
Beeause Americans are net 

U^~ 

As aafll as Russians, and 

A 

Whan the argument ic used, 
tvi I 

We are not as as men 


Used to be. Let Ohrietians 

Remember their 


The stature ef Christ, and 

Ths Kingdom ef God on earth* 

Negro®a# and have sought to 
Nullify the Constitution* 
Greed and ruthlessnese 

Hane^^tm^sAhnliisguiAed ">£ 
























In the beginning the soul 

Of man was created with 

Ample capacity for the 

Enjoyment of Beauty. The 

Divine Artist delighted in 

Hanging glittering jewels 

In the spacious dome of the 

Night, in weaving the 

Exquisite tapestry of dawn 

In colors enchanting, in 

Chiseling from granite the 

Glorious majesty of high 
in carving 


Mountain Bj 

Resplendent canyons by the 

Persistent power of sparkling 

Streams*^ In profusion*^© 

Lord^f Loveliness scattered 

Ccross the face of creation 

Beauteous flowers of gracious 

Color and delicate fragrance. 

He filled green and gold en 

Foliage by felue lakes with 

Rainbow-tinted birds of 

i c p nyi gt- Ho fl o o ded 

^caverns "N^merald- 
peep £Kg£B2BE wijj»ft)lue-gre( 


^Angelic song. j He flooded 

Vast and deep caverns with 

Emerald-blUe water, and 
/i'Of- 

Around the edges froetAqjrt^ 

°fr 

\ ‘Teaming breakers. 
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The heart of man was formed 


In the image of the holy/ 

And forgiving God, with 

Never-sated hunger and 

Thirst after beauty and 

Truth and goodness. Like 

Aspen leaves in a gentle 

Breeze, his spirit is 

Stirred by the sight of a 

Beautiful girl, an adoring 

Mother, a sweet infant, a 
Hfipfe- rt jp* someryouth. 

Venerable patriarchtV By 

Inner nature a person is 

Driven to create lovely 

Objects, a noble life, a 

Holy city. And when he 

Looks upon what he has 

Made, and finds it good, 

His soul is swept with 

Ecstasy of exultation. 

In gratitude he praises 

God for all loveliness, 

all nobility, all pure 

Integrity* and cries out 

For a clean heart, a 

Forgiving spirit, and a 

d. 

Life of reverence and 
A 

Devotion to the common good 
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I SIT AND LOOK OUT OVER THE WORLD 


By Kirby Page 

Hill and look across lovely 

* 11 l iL f ffa ia a fl a il null n 


Groves to the vast Pacific, 

Twenty miles away* Two 

Ranges of mountains, the 

Desert we so love, and 

Populous communities of 

Many dialeots and colors 

Are within easy reach# 

Pawn and sunset and midnight 

Share their glory with us. 

And the song of birds 

Remains In our hearts. For 

Twenty years and more we 

Have been blessed by this 

Loveliness - "All nature 

Sings and round us rings the 
S 

Music of -the Spheres." 

I sit In my study and send 
My mind across the wide 
Earthyand relive hallowed 
Experiences in many lands# 

I see happy homes, little 
Colonies of heavenj and I 
See miserable hells where 
Bitterness and conflict 
Prevail# The sweep of 
Imagination brings me face 
To face with hunger and 


Disease and despair# I 
Hear the shrill cries of 
Nationalism and the tramp 
Of marching feet, and 
Watch the construction of 
Bombing planes, guided 
Missiles, and hydrogen 
Weapons* I observe hatred. 
Arrogance, callousness and 
Hie desolation wrought by 
Segregation. I sit and 
Look out on the miseries 
And tragedies of mankind. 
And remember the image in 
Holy Scripture of our 
Divine Father as he writhes 
In anguish over the sorrows 
Of his people, groaning 

I 

With groanings which cannot 

Be uttered# And, at least 

For the moment, I enter 

Into the fellowship of 

like 

Pain and shamed and 
Mighty waves there Aveep 

•iftmn nl ni— nV nr 

^jul^dEK^^eep yearnings* 

0 God, set ny heart on 
Fire, and rib ny will with 
Steel to do thy holy will 0 








NOTHING ELSE BUT HEAVEN BREAKING THROUGH 


By Kirby Page 


All that is sweet, 

Gracious and immortal is 

Delightful, and amiable 

God 1 s grant of exultation 

In the world, in the 

At the whisper of the 

Serenity of the air, the 

Breeze in the willows, the 

Fineness of the seasons. 

Music of rain pattering on 

The joy of light, the 

The pane, the sweet murmur 

Melody of sounds, the 

Of swiftly running water, 

Beauty of colours, the 

The reverberating thunder of 

Fragrance of smells, the 

A storm. Altogether divine 

Splendour of precious tones, 
else 

Ib nothing but Heaven 

A 

Hi the sweet voice of 

Conscience, the trenchant 

Breaking through the veil 

Call of duty, the silent 

Of this world, manifesting 

Prayer of commitment. 

Itself to such a degree 

Straight from the heart of 

/>* 

And darting forth such 

Love Itself come the warmth 
£>&■ A. # -Hu oc**.yr» t~l\ 

Variety so much of its 

Of handclasp, the caress of 

Own nature - so sang 

Affection, the kiss of bliss. 

William Law the mystic. 

And well does Lewis Morris 

And it was Goethe who 


Exclaimed that Nature is 

€&&&&£* Man$s spirit that 

The living garment of God. 

Spends and is spent in 

Starlit skies, radiant 

Mystical questioning, 

Dawns, georgeous sunsets, 

Oh, the depths of the 

Fleecy sloud^- all are 

A 

Fathomless deep* oA. 

But hints of the Sternal 

% 

Riddle and secret of 

Grandeur - and man 1 a 

'ifcixvpb the voice through 

Thirst for purity, and 

The darkness heard, and 

Hunger for fellowship, and 

Rush of winnowing wingso 

Craving for holy communion* 








THE INSATISABLE CRAVING OF MAN 


In the beginning the soul 
Of man was created with 
Ample dimensions for the 
Enjoyment of Beauty* The 
Divine Artist delighted in 
Hanging glittering jewels 
In the spacious dome of the 
Night, in weaving the 
Exquisite tapeBtry of dawn 
In colors enchanting, in 
Chiseling from granite the 
Glorious majesty of high 
Mountains, in carving 
Resplendent canyons by the 
Gentle might of sparkling 
Streams. The Lord of all 
Loveliness flooded vast and 
Deep caverns with emerald 
Blue water, and around the 
Edges spread snowy frosting 
Of foaming breakers. In 
Prodigal profusion he 
Scattered dainty flowers of 
Gracious color and delicate 
Fragrance, and in joyous 
Abandon filled brown and 
Golden foliage by crystal 
Lakes with rainbow-tinted 


The heart of man was formed 

In the image of the holy 

And forgiving God, with 

Never-sated hunger and 

Thirst after beauty and 

Truth and goodness. Like 

Aspen leaves in a gentle 

Breeze, his spirit is 

Stirred by the sight of a 

Beautiful girl, an adoring 

Mother, a sweet infant, a 
Handsome, joyous youth, a 
Venerable patriarch. By 

Inner nature a person is 

Driven to create lovely 

Objects, a noble life, a 

Holy City. And when he 

Looks upon what he has 

Made, and finds it good, 

His soul is swept with 

Ecstasy of exultation. 

In gratitude he praises 

God for all loveliness. 

All nobility, all pure 

Integrity, and cries out 

For a clean heart, a 

Forgiving spirit, and a 

Life of deep reverence and 

Devotion to the common good. 


Birds of angelic song 



I SIT AND LOOK OUT OVER THE WORLD 


Ry Kirby Page 


I alt In ity study on a high 
Hill and look aoross lovely 
Groves to the vast Pacific, 
Twenty miles away. Two 
Ranges of mountains, the 
Resort we so- love, and 
Populous eonmnnlties of 
Many di^aloots and colors 
Are within easy reach, 

Pawn and sunset and midnight 
Sfc.re their glory with us. 
And the song of birds 
Remains In our hearts. Per 
Twenty years and more we 
Have been blessed by this 
Loveliness - "All nature 
Sings and round us rings the 
Music of the spheres." 

I sit in my study and send 
My mind across the wide 
Earth, and relive hallowed 
Experiences In many lands. 

I soe happy homes, little 
Colonies of heaven) and I 
See miserable hells where 
Bitterness and conflict 
Prevail. The sweep of 
Imagination brings me faoe 
To faoe with hunger and 


Disease and despair. I 
Hear the shrill cries of 
Nationalism and the tramp 
Of marching feet, and 
Thatch the construction of 
Bombing planes, guided 
Missiles, and hydrogen 
Weapons. I observe hatred. 
Arrogance, oallousness and 
The desolation wrought by 
Segregation. I sit and 
Look out on the miseries 
And tragedies of mankind. 
And remember the image In 
Holy Scripture of our 
Divine Father as he writhes 
In anguish over the sorrow's 
Of his people, groaning 
With groanings which cannot 
Be uttered. And, at least 
For the moment, I enter 
Into the fellowship of 
Pain and shame) and like 
Mighty waves there sweep 
Over me high aspirations 
And. deep, deep yearnings. 

0 God, set iry heart on 
Fire, and rib By will with 
Steel to do thy holy will. 






PLAYING AROUND WITH UNTOLD WEALTH 


The Kimberley mines, the 

Richest store of diamonds 

On earth, were discovered 

When a traveler notioed a 

Child tossing up and down a 

Sparkling rock. Let this be 

A parable of the way we play 

Around with our own lives, 

Of priceless worth as they 

Are, and of our trifling 

With other souls. Buried 
is 

Within owe inexhaustible 

W&dtft * . - 

tjfaaffucwiee of spiritual jiomeb f 

Am 

ptUfaft Afuch of it waiting 
fbPio iWiined and used* Once 
There journeyed a Traveler 
Who knew the secret of 


Splitting atoms in the 
Invisible world of the 
Spirit, and to this day we 
Speak of His gospel as the 
Dynamite of God. In the 
Possession of his faculties 
Man has all the tools he 
Needs, and through the ages 
Great souls have taught us 
How to pray. Turn our minds 
Toward God many tlml every 
Day, in adoration, gratitude. 


By Kirby Page 

Confession, fix commitment. 

Petition and intercession, 

/?>» JL /Vi si/evtt- a ty.ec */. 
Recognize God at work in 

The beauty of nature, the 

Harmony of great music, in 

The fragrance of flowers. 

Take many a time-exposure of 

The inner life, sitting 

Alone in reflection, in 

Sustained thought, ito 

Responding to the promptings 

Of mind and emotion, 

Conscience and will. Be 

Aware of people, enter with 

Compassion into their pains 

And troubles* Behold the 

Living '-’hrist weeping with 

Those in anguish. Recognize 

The image of God in the 

Broken, the handicapped, the 

Exploited* Speak often about 

/iAc Sacred Y&L-liJ-i 
God and Christ and tk&g* of 

A 

The spirit. Use conversation && 
t&i $ tool in excavating Vr ( .^ AS 
(pf the spiritual usoi'/iL * 
bttyz .Practice doing the Lol<f 
-t^Thinge you intend to do* 




Exploited* Speak often and 
Naturally about God and £kx£x£ 
Christ and the saored mitita 
Realities 

Exploited. Speak often and 
Naturally about God, fifcxist, 
fl aisatis ny 

Exploited* Speak often and 
Naturally about God and 
Jesus and his way of life* 

Use oonversatiaari as a tooll 
In excavating rich mines 
Of the spiritual world* 

Practice doing the holy 
Things you intend to do* 
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OUR MOST PRECIOUS POSSESSION 


By Kirby Page 


When a man reaches the age of i 

Washboard and a generous'X 

fifty, it dawns upon him that 

Supply of elbow grease; as \ 

He has used up more than half 

lOorrtrastMwith automatic ' 

Of his allotment of Time. 

Washer and dryeSvnow looked 

\ / N. j 

Kith heightened vividness* he 

Upon ae absolute nechseitiflj) 

Realizes that.if he is going 

By 'm4rl4 ion s-ef-homeaJ Never 

To do anything in this life. 

He had better get at it.^_ 

jltiany individuals the last 

t T , £oo\'ik life <2* is 

FCttr-tb^oc -thi rd of aridfa-tl.w 

Before were people able to 

Do aw many things in »• 

Little time. Whether old 

Age is to be a glprioua 

The most creative and the 

All 

Experience, or a miserable 

Fate is now being decided. 

Depends upon the degree to 

It takes time to store 

Which a man has learned to 

Inner reserves. It takeB 

Make redemptive use of hours 

Time to develop creative 

And days. So admonitions 

Habits. It take time to 

Should be directed to the 

Cultivate the mind. It 

Young and the middle aged* 

Takes time tp subordinate 

Technology and industry have 

The animal nature to the 

Placed conveniences and . , 

OittVa. yi/-£&f-e $ A viyi 

Leisure at the disposal of 

■/ 

Direction of the inner ’ 

Spirit. Fruitful indeed 

Thl n..generntii rmr’ The- ether 

Are family conversations 

TKy-Tiy-H^e-and_JL4#aws — I 

About the best use of our 

talking about the wyy our: 1 
llothe^a used to wash the I 

Most precious possession. 

For most of us, wisdom 

Family clathees - with hot 

Water from an outdoor pdt 

Suggests lftss time for 

Entertainment, more time 

Stoked with firewhod, a 

Galvanized/corrugated^ 

Washboard, and a generous 

For re-creation; lies 

Absorption in the antics 

Of comdians and more 
















This generation* jNever before 
Were people able to do as 
Many things in bo little 
Time. Whether old age is to 
Be a glorious experience, or 
A miserable fate is now 


p 


Being decided® It takes 
Time to dWite inner mum 
Resources* It takes time te 


cultivate the mind® It 
Takes time to develop 
Creative habits. It takes 
Time to subordinate tfc* 
Animal nature to the 

&uid£LyiC€^ 

M^vsctiea of the inner 
ouA(k -to W* 

Spirit^ Fruitful indeed 

Are family conversations 

About the best use of our 


Most precious possession. 
For most of us, wisdom 


Suggests less time for 
Entertainment, more time 


For re-creationj less;. 

Absorption in the antics . 


Of comedians and more 
Concentration on the 
Beautiful and the 
Harmonious, the true and 

Be—b« holy*' 


the good. We will not drift 

The 

Into glorious old age. Howz 

Ssztbas&Emszfeflzsstzrfebr 

Set:of our sail® determines. 

The direction we journey* 
apportion our;’ 

So we must km 

Moments as for eternity. 

It takes time to be holy. 












OOf? /V7<9«?T - 0i> s Possess t 


By Kirby Page 

» 

When a man reaches the ago of it dawns upon him 

that he has used up more than half of his allotment of Time® 

With heightened vividness, he realizes that if he is going to 
do anything in this life, he had better get at it* For many 

7 c A,vJ- 

individuals the remaining onor one-iASstf of a lifetime 
is the most creative and the most joyous period* Everything 
depends upon whether o^r not a man has learned to make redemptive 
use of hours and days* 

So admonitions should be directed to the young and the 
middle aged* Technology and industry have placed conveniences 
and leisure at the disposal of this generation• -^he other day 
my wife and I were talking about the way our mothers used to 
wash the family clothes - with hot water from an outdoor pot 


stoked with firewood, a galvanized tsetfL UMf washboard, and a 
_ ___ ^ 

generous supply of elbow grease; as contrasted with automatic 
washer and dryer now looked upon as absolute necessities in 
millions of homes* 

Never before were people able to do so many things m so 
little time. Whether old age is to be a glorious experience 
or a miserable fate is now being decided* It takes time to 
store inner reserves. It takes time to develop creative habits* 

It takes time to cultivate the mind. It takes time to subordinate 
the animal to the direction of the inner spirit* 

Fruitful indeed are family conversations about the best 
use to make of our most precious possession. For most of us, 
wisdom suggests less time for entertainment, more time for 
re-creation; less absorption in the antics of comedians, and 
more concentration on the beautiful and the harmonious, the 
true and the goodo It takes time to be holy* 


/Y* ■ $ £\r" 







A Million Levels Of Being Alive 


From the amoeba to Einstein 

Blue heavens. From high 

And Beethoven, to Saint 

Eminence, reflect upon the 

Francie and Helen Keller, 

iffnaanpOmirlff 

There are countless round b 

Development of man%See him 
Extend hie mastery over 

On the ladder of life. Let 

. 8W»Vi /*t 

Environment, hie 

A 

Vision take flight and 

Brief momentj| on earth, 

Behold ceaseless change on 

Until with the Psalmist 

Every level of being$. Watch 

Wfc, 

exclaim, "What is man, 

At 

Living creatures of the sea, 

That thou art mindful of 

Unaware of the stars at 

Midnight, struggld^fc to find 

HimT n Unforeseen and 

Unpredictable areMfeaMje* 

Lodging on*inanimate earth. 

Through a span of milleniums 

Of life. A caterpillar 

Cannot know that it will 

Beyond human thought. Take 

Notice of land aB 

Become a chrysalis and then 

The exquisite beauty that 

First they stand erect and 

Is the Monarch butterfly. 

Walk on their hind feet, as 

Neanderthaliman took no 

Years pass into centuries 

Thought of the twentieth 

And aeons of existence. 

Century, with its amazing 

Observe the emergence of 


Wings, the first flight of 

Knowledge and culture.Still 

Birds of the air, and, ages 

We face the inscrutable 

Later, the effortless rnotiom 

Future. Least of all can 

Of majestic^ eagles and 

We foresee man 1 s ascent in 

Condors Bailing through the 

The invisible world of the 









Spirit* Intimations come 
To us from Jesus and other 


Pioneers in the land of the 
Aesaba* Waxaxmunrsxwfeaiiwui 
Real.We can scarcely imagine 


WhxzaxxanxanWxMKicsn^xJasiai 
A society in which human 
gif Tf ^ » efcAaOUfiMBf 
Beings will fiel at home 1 < 
With God, ag<^delicately | 

In tune with the living 

'Ntfr' 

Christj:with capacity 

a , l 

Of extra sensory perception 

Developed to a degree of 

kr»ytb wM" 

Difference as groat as the 

A 

Contrast between the means 


Of communication Mr the 

Amoeba and the ape, ay'$ 

A*idsn^ 

,t : : Athens and modern: 
A 

New York. We cry out with 

Saint John, 11 We don't know 

What we shall become in the 

Future. We only know that, 

If reality were to break 

Through, we should reflect 

His likeness, for we should 

See Him as He really isl" 

Help us, 0 God, this day to 
ttxa* the conditions of 


FulfEMjw toward the full stature. 
Of our living Lord* Amen. 


Spirit. Clear intimations 
Come to us from Jesus and 
Other pioneers in the land 
Of the Real, but we can 
Scaroely imagine a society 

Where everybody will feel 

be 

At home with God, and 4 k 
f 


Spirit. Clear intimations• 
Come from Jesus and other 
PioneerB in the land of the 
Real, but we can scarcely - 
fcttggtof* a society where 

A 

Everybody will feel at home 
With God, and be in tune with 


Jp tune with 4J.vj.iig 

h 4 ms y^ ty*****l 

JfipJTVT 

;Iiof extra 



The living C hr let; and psxxHui 
t»w«Ca. are *>Jr 

The power of extra eeneory 

T fe g 8s pt -fanr~to ax 


Senory perception to a 
Degree of difference from 
What we now pur w» s | as 
Great sb the contrast 

i 

I 

Between the means T 



^t wil 

*rf> t ip n* pfaotioe- 

Perception to a degree of 
Difference from what we. now 
Practice as great as the 
Contrast between the means 















A, Million Levels of Being Alive 


Einstein 

From the amoeba to iaafeteaetMa 
Beethoven*. A 

And to Saint jtawade 

A 

Extend his mastery over. 

M mi mb Hint f nlu 1 ijJucAxaxawdmawa 

Environment, through his 

Francis and Helen Keller, 

There are countless Am atf® 

Brief moments on earth, 

Until with the Psalmist 

On the ladder of life. Let' 

You exclaim, "What is man, 

Vision take flight and Mhtk&L 

That thou art mindful of 

Behold ceaseless change on 

Him?" Unforeseen and 

Every level of being* Watch 

Unpredictable are advances 

Living creatures in the sea, 
stars at 

Unaware of the sAeaaigt 

^ il 

Midnight, struggling to find* 

o\r 

to life. A caterpillar 

Cannot know that it will 

Become a chrysalis and then 

Lodging on Wpf lifeless land^ 

»v* 1 l/enio 

Through a span of 

A 

The exquisite beauty that 

Is the Monarch butteffly* 

Beyond human thought* Take 

Neanderthal man took no 

Notice of land creatures as 

Thought of the twentieth 

First they stand erect and 

Century, with its amazing 

Walk on their hind feet, as 

Masteyrof nature, its 

Years pass into centuries 

#/// 

Knowledge and culture, to 

r.. +he. 

And aeons of existence* 

^f&ce wm inscrutable 

Oberve the emergence of 

Future. Least of all can 

Wings, the first flight of 

We forsee man 1 s ascent in 

Birds of the air, and, ages 

The invisible world of the 

Later, the effortless vheZ-i^*. 
c. 

djtf eagles and 
* * * , _ 

C^.doTB through the ftmaDr 

ft) * 

heavens* From high 

A. 

Spirit. Intimations come 

To us from Jesus and other 

Pioneers of the unseen 

Realm, ft overwhelms v&s' 

Whew 

Eminence, reflect upon the 

M&oridfee envisage a society 

Growth of man. See him 

Where men and women, boys 






foltf- 
. girls, 




vill at 
With God, delicately 




In tune * 

4-4&FGTHL with the living 

A 

Christ; with the capacity 

Of extra Bensory perception:: 

_ Developed to a degree of 

Difference as great aa the 

means 


Contrast between the 

Of communication of the 
ape, AtuL- 
Amoeba andjMjpi 

Classical Athens and modern 

New York. We cry out with 

Saint John, a We don't know 

What we shall become in the 

Future. We tally know that. 

If reality were to break 

Through, we should reflect 

His likeness, for we should 

See Him as He really ial H 





V Help ,ua, 0 God, this day to 
Grow tovtard the full stature 



Of our living Lord. Amen. 




^ Creator of all holiness, 

0 splendor and , keep us from loving ourselves 

A 

more than we love thee, and do thou withhold us from loving our nation 
more than we love thy Kingdom on earth. Smite our boasting of our own 
achievements,and close our mouths against national vainglory# Prompt us, 
©loving Father, to test our personal lives by the stature of Christ, 
and to judge our social order by the ideal of thy Home on earth; in Jesus 1 
name• Amen 

0 thou Father who delightest in a humble and contrite heart, strengthen 
our wills against all arrogance in thinking and in speaking# Grant unto 
us the grace of appreciativeness, and help us to glory in thy precious 
gifts to our fellows. Make full our cup of considerateness, that it 
may spji.ll over into the lives of those who confront us, and bestow upon us 
the spirit of lovingkindnese; in the name of our dear Lord# Amen. 

Great God of tk& this miraculous universe, who madest, us in the image 
of thy holy self, deepen our vision to behold the marks of thy creation 
in black people and white people, privileged and denied, wise and foolish, 
wicked and less wicked# And do thou deepen our concern about the wellbeing 
of all our beloved relatives; in the name of the holy Brother of us all# Amen# 


0 thou God and Father of our Lord the Prince of Peace, stab us awake 
to a realization of thy horror and grief as thou watchest thy children 
corrupt thy gifts of genius into: nuclear weapons of massive retaliation 
and decimation# Forbid, dear Father of us all, that we should trust in 

our power to do evil, and make robust our faith in mercy and 

A 

affectionate solicitude and forgiveness; for the sake of our Lord# Amen. 




0 thou Giver of every precious treasure, and Prompter of every 

noble impulse, teach us how to pray. Deepen within us awareness 

of £toaxnBHxnBBHXB£ thy presence, and quicken our responsiveness to 

joyous 

thy gentle knock on our innermost doors* Make giumxnB our gratitude, 
put the ring of reality in our confessions, and brace our wills to 
do thy holy will 1 ; and thus please our Lord Jesus. Amen. 

and sufferings 

0 thou who groaneat over the sins of thy children, grant unto 

ub in mightier degree the spirit of yearning over our fellows. Increase 

our faith and persistence in intercession. Teach us how to pray «for 
for the men and women of our Congress, 
the President of our nation, for the leaders of the United Nations. 

And, in ways beyond our understanding, do thou use our prayers in as 

thou art able; in Christ’s name. Amen. 


Compassionate Father, who offerest aid in every hour of 
temptation, put it into our hearts to witness for our Lord Jesus 
in moments when we are 

and low forms of behavior. Help us to be men and women of Christ 

A 

in business, in the neighborhood in recreation; in his blessed 


into * .1 

being enticed £b filsehood, dishonesty, 


0 thou loving Father, who didst send thy Son our Lord to bring 
release to captives, deepen our solicitude for our prodigal brothers 
and wayward sisters behind prison bars* WHXBXjcxBUkxlKX^KXijcanBHxfBr 
BUzxHiQBXHXB£xBHX|iBXH±BXXBK|iBHS±^±±itjc Do thou convict us, as parents 
and neighbors and citizens, of our sins which made it easier for them 
to fall* in His name who cqme to deliver every sinner. Amen. 


name• Amen 







Father of every good man and of those not so good, who yearneth for 

the return of every prodigal son and wayward daughter, grant unto us in 

overflowing measure the grace of forgiveness, and help us to be moved with 

compassion for those who have wronged us sorely and who threaten the 

precious values we prize so dearly* because we have ourselves known the 
our Lord 1 9 

blessedness of^forgiveness, and in his name* Amen* 


0 thou G-od of faith and hope arid love, strengthen our confidence 

in the blessed way of righteousness* Put it into our hearts to run the 

risks of doing right in thy sight, and forbid that we should take the 

calculated risk of doing that which thou dost abhor* Forgive us the moral 

blindness which trusts in the way of war, and grant vision and courage 

to follow the way of the Prince of Peace; for hiB dear sake* Amen* 

- Kirby Page, social evangelis&^xiuxjfe and writer, La Habra, California* 

Help us, 0 God, to take seriously Jesus 1 admonition to avoid all 1 
covetousness* In our gratitude to thee for material blessings, keep us 
from attachment to things* May we sit loose in relation to gadgets and 
conveniences, and cling closely, to. > compassion and concern for the wellbeing 
of others. Grant unto us in profusion the grace of generosity; in the 
name of Him who gave his life for us. Amen* 


Dear Father^ make more frequent the moments when we know that we are 
standing in the need of prayer- Grant unto us wisdom and courage as 
we confront racial segregation and discrimination, military preparedness 
for massive retaliation, and inhumanity to condemned criminals, and pour 
upon us in abundant measure thy forgiving love, until we bring forth 
fruits of repentance* In Christ 1 s name. A/?v<®->x - 




Infinite and holy God, who in thy wisdom didst number the 
days of thy people, deepen our sensitiveness to the precious value 
of time. Grant that we may spend hours as for eternity* .fiSP/^)ake 
sensitive our judgment that we may put first things first. Help us 
to give priority to uses of moments which minister to our own 

inner life and to the salvation of our fellowsj in the name of the Good 
Shepherd. Amen. 

0 God of all beauty and truth and goodness, overwhelm us with 
before majesty and 

wonder and awe iicctkaxyiniiniimBf the magnificence and glory of t'hy 
creation. Keep us humble before the mysteries of life, and grant 
a spirit of teachableness. Make more impelling our yearning after 

f»V^ 4o 

holiness, and mbJK; dominant our devotion to the common good; in His 

/N- 

name who seeks our redemption. Amen. 

We crave forgiveness, 0 God, for the ease with which we take 
for granted the bounties of nature, the heritage of our fathers, 
the friendship of our neighbors, and the privileges of life in this 
land. Grant that our felt gratitude may find expression in the 
impacts we make upon our fellows; in Christ's name. Amen. 

Grant, dear Lord, that we may take time to be holy, to speak 

redemptive 

often with thee, to listen in stillness. Make xaaqpanixxB our communion 
with thee in lovely places, in the holy sanctuary, in our blessed 
homes, and in all our daily contacts with thy people; in His name who 
arose a great while before day, and often prayed through the night. Amen. 













©vary one 


0' thou taxing Teacher of us ally who chasteneth ritt whom thou 
thee of life ^ 

lovest, we beseech not for softness and ease of labor in thy vineyard. 





bi-ft strength and courage and perseverance for the steeprascent of 


difficulty* 55$£^bi(T}eepen our sense of loyalty to the right as thou 


dost reveal it to us, and grant us the joy of consciously working with 
thee in creating the good society* Amen* 


eSu-piq. -[Hjpeeu -[I 13 P°fl 
qsruq. pus ‘sssusnoe^Sfa efq pus po*) jo raop3trfH eqq T-bjtJ 3I©©S 

ts©XdT 09 TP 0 TM uopq.B^ioiix9 queAJSj eqj, 
u©Aeeq Uf sx qf sb ti^jb© uo ©uop ©q llfw *eraoo raopSirpx 

jpjoq jno jo je^BJd enxejdne ©m 
poo o f®uop eq ©Ufqq qnq *XXT M Jfra qou «8s©xeqqjeA©jx 


jpjoq Jno jo quQntqxroraoPI^TJ ©Mi 









